
THE v 

HISTORIE 



O F 



Henry the Fourth: 

With the battell at Shrewsbury * be* 

twcene the King,and Lord Henry Percy, 
fumamed Henry Hotfpur ej 
the North . 



With the humorous conceits of Sir 
John Falflaffe. 



Newly corrected , 

By William Shakp^fpean. 



LONDON, 

Printed by John Norton, and are to bee fold by 
WiUum S hearts^ at his fhop at the great South doore 
o* Saint PW^-Church • and in Chancery-Lane-, 
ncerc Scrnantulme, 1632, 



I 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV. Part 1 (STC 22286) LONDON, 1632 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (De.6.7) OCtUVO 










The Hiftory of 

Henry the Fourth. 

Enter the KingXord lohn of Lancaft 
WeflmerUnd, with others. 

King. 

O fhaken as wcare, fo wan with care. 

Finde we a time for frighted Peace 
And breathe fhort winded accents of new 
To be commenc’t in ftronds a fan e remote .* 

No more the thirfty entrance of this (oy!e, 

Shall dawbe her lips with her owne childrens Wood; 

No more ftiall trenching Warrechanell her fields. 

Nor bruift her flowers with the armed hoofes 
Of hofttlc pales * thofe opposed eyes, 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heaueu. 

All one nature, ©f one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mecte in the inteftme fhocke* 

And furious clofe of ciuill butchery. 

Shall now in mutuall wel-befeeming rankes, 

March all one way,and bee no more eppol ’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and allycs. 

Tneedge of Warre,likean ill-flieathcd knife. 

No more (hall cut his Matter : therefore friends, 
Asfarreastothe Sepulchre of Chritt, 

Whofe fouJdier now,vnder whofc blefled CrofTc 
We are i mprefled and engag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of £nglifb{kt\\ we leuie, 

Whofe srmes weremouided in their mothers wo mbrl 
To chafe theft fagunt in thofe holy fields, 

Oucrwhofeacres walkt thofe blefled feete, 

A * Whidi 






,1632 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (De.6.7) OCtdVO 







The Hiflory of 

Which 1400. yeeresagoe were nail'd. 

For Guraduantage on the bitter Croflc .• 

But this our pnrpole is but twelue months old. 

And booteieffe *ti$ to tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we meete not now: then let me heare 
Of you tny gentle Coufin Weftmerland , 

What yell err- ight our Councell did decree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

Weft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion. 

And many limits ofthe charge let downc 
But yefternight, when all athwart, there came 
A Poll from Wales, loaden with beauy newes; 

Whole worft was, that the noble Mortimer % 
leading the men of Herfordfhire, to fight 
Againfi the irregular and wild Glendower, 

Was by the rude hands of that WeUhman taken* 

A thoufand of his people butchered s 
Vpon whofe dead corps there was fucb mifufe. 

Such beaftly fhameieffe transformation 
Bythofc VV el lh- women done, as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpokenof. 

King, It feemes then, that the tydingsof this broyle 
Brake off our btifincffe for the Holy-land. 

Weft. This match with other Iike,my Gracious Lord. 
Far more vneuen and vnwelcome newes, 3 

Came from the North, and thus it did report : 

On Holy-roode day,the gallant Hotffstr there 
Y ong Harry Percy , and braue Archibald^ 

That euery valiant and approued Scot , 

A t Holme don met, w here they did lpend 
A lad and bloody boure : 

As by difeharge of their Artillery, 

And fhapeof likelihood the newes was told i 
For he that brought tbem,in the very heate * 

And pride of their contention, did take Horie, 
Vflcertane of the iflue any way. 

. King. Here is a deare, and true induflrious friend. 

Sit. water R Aw, new lighted from his Hoife, 




Stain’d 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Stain’d with the variations of each foyle, 

Betwixt that Holme don,s nd this fcate of ours } 

. And he hath brought vs fraooth and welcome newes, 
TheEarleof ‘Dowglat is difeomfited , 

Ten thoufaBd bold Scott , two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood, did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedo* plainer- of prifoners Hotffur tookc 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and cldcftfonne 
To beacenDw^/^andthe Earle of exf/M, > 

Of Murrey, Angles, and Ment'eith J 
And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize ? Ha, Coufin,is it not?Infayth it isi 
Weft. A Conquell for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me lad,and mak’fl; mee finae 
Inen«y,chatmy Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theamc of Honors tongue, 

Amongft a Groue,the very ftraightcll Plant, 

W ho is fweete Fortunes Minion, aad her pride, 

Whi'lt I by looking on the prayfc of him , 

See Ryot and dishonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry % Othat it could be prou’d 
That lome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle eloathes our children wheretheylay. 

And cal’d mine Percy, his Plantaginet, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and hce mine: 

But let him from my thoughts : What tbinke you, Cuzj 
Or this yor.g Percies pride ? The Prifoners, 

Vv hich he in thisaduenturc hath furprizde, 

Tohisowne vfehe keepes^nd fends me word, 

I haue none but Adord^kp Earle of fV/K 
Wfft. fhis is his Vnkles teaching, ihisis Worcsfter . { 
Malcuolent to you in all alpc&s : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,andbriftk vp 
The crelt of Youth againftyour dignity. 

King. But I haue fent for him to anfwerc this : 

And for this caufe a while we muft negleft 
Our holy purpole to ltr*[alem % 




Henry the Fourth. 

»roofc : Now a purfe of gold moft rcfolutcly fnaccbt m Man” 
day night, and moft diffolutcly fpent on Tuefday morning; got 
with wearing lay by, and fpent with crying Bring wsnowin 
as low an ebbe as the footc of the Ladder , and by and by m as 
high a flow as the ridge ofthe Gallowcs. 

%/f.By the Lord thou faveft true. Lad: anaisnotmyHo- 
fteffc of the Taueme a molt fweet wench ? > 

Prince, As the hony of tf*#4,nay old Lad ofthe Cgflfoana is 
not a BufFe lerkin a mod fweet robe of d uranct ? 

Pdf, How now, hownow.mad wraggc,whar,m tby quips 
and thy quiddities ? Whac a plague haue 1 to doc with a Bufxc 
lerkin? 

Prince. Why, what a poxe liaue I to doe with my Holt efts 
ofthe Tauerne? 

Fdf. Well, thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I cuef call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Fdf. No, He giue thee thy due , thou haft payd ail there. 

Wince. Yen and e!fewhcre,(b far as my scyne would ftfetch, 
and where it would not,I haue vfd my credit. 

Fdf. Yea, and fo vfed it,that were it not heere apparant that 
thou art Heire apparant.But I prethee fweet wag,ftiall there be 
Gallows (landing in England ^ when thou art King Pandrefo- 
lution thus fnubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick theLawPdoe not thoo, when thou art King, hang a thsefe. 

Pr#»re.No,thou (halt. 

Fdf.ShtW IPO rare by the Lord lie be a brauc Judge. 

Pn’weiThou iudgeftfalle already.Imeane thou Hr alt haue the 
^ngingof the Theeues, and fo become a fare Hangman. 

Fdf.yjt\\ t H*ll t well, and in fome fort it iu napes with my 
humor,aswellas waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prince. Vot obtaining of futes ? 

F«*//.Yea,for obtaining offutes, whereof the-Hangann hath 
too Ieane War Irop. 2 blood J am as meiaa.chelv as a trvb Cat, 
or a lugu-Beai e. 

, Priwe.Oi an old Lion,or a Louers Lure. 

F*//. Yea, Or the Drone of a Lincolnefhire Bsgp'ipe. 

Prince. Whac fay eft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy of 

— Moore- 



Exeunt., 

Enter Prince of IVdes^nd fir John Fdfldffe. 

Frf/.Now tfrff/jwhattime of day is it,Lad ? 

Prince. Thou art fa fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee alter flipper > and fleeping vpon B inches 
after noonc that thou haft forgotten to demand that trudy, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a deujll haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Vnlefle homes were cups of 
Sacke,and minuts Capons, and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the fignes of Leaping houfts , andcheblelled Sunne 
himfelfea fairc hot wench in flame -coloured 1 afnta ; I fee no 
reafon why thoirfiiouldcft be&perfiuous to demand cue time 

of the day. , , 

Fdf. Indeed you cotnc neere me now, Hdlftot wctliat take 
fturfes,goe by the Moone and feuen Starrcs,and not by Phaebue, 
he, that wandring Knight fo fairer and I prethce,(wtet wagge, s 
when thou srtKtng,as God laue thy Grace; Maiefty 1 fhouid 
fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. What, none ? 

Fdf. Moby my troth, not fo much as will feme to bee pro* 

logue to an Eggeand Butter. 

Prince. Well, how then? come roundly, roundly. 

Fdf. Marry then. fweet wag, when thou art King, let not vs 
that are Squires of the nights body.bce called Theeues of the 
d 3 yes beauty : let vs be £>*<*»<*« porrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions ofthe Moone; and let men fay, wee bee men of 
oood pouernment, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
and chaftc Miftris the Moone ; vndcr whole countenance we 

^Prince. Thou fayft well.and it holdes well too.for thefor- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe, andflow like 
the Sea , being gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone; as for 
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IkeHiftoryof - 

Moor switch ? 

Falf. Thou haft the mod vnfauory fmffes , and art indeede 
the moft comparatiue rafcalleft AVecteyOrg t>ruice. But HaU 
I prcchee trouble meeno more with vanity , I would ro God 
thou and J knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Councell rated me the other day 
in the ftrecteabout youfir ; but I raark’t him not, and yet hec 
talkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not , and yet hectalkt 
wifely, in the ftreete too. 

Prince. Thou didlt well : for Wifedome cries out in the 
ftreets,and no man regards it. 

pdf' .0,thou haft damnably iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harme vnto mee ,/■/«#, 
God forgiue thee for it : Before I knew thte, HallJ. knew no. 
thing, and now am I , if a mau ftiould fpeake trucly, little bet« 
ter then one of the wickedsl muftgiue ouerthislifejand I will 
giueit ouer: By the Lordand I doe not,I am a villaine : lie bee 
damned for neuer a Kings fonnein Cbriftendomc. 

Prince, W here fhall we take a purfe to morro wjacke ? 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wiIt,Lad,Ile make one ; and I dee 
notjcall me villaine, and baffclf mec. 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee ; from pray- 
ing.to Purfc-taking. 

Falf . W hy t Hall; tis my vocation j #4//:*tis no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Pojttet, 

Pey, Now fhall wee know if Gads hill haue fet a match : 0 , 
if men were to be fauedby merit, what hofc in hell were hot e* 
nough for him ?This is the moft omnipotent Villaine that euer 
cry’d,Stand,toa true man. 

Prince, Good morrow Ned. 

Poj. Good morrow fweere Hall. What (ayes Mon*fi*W 
Remorfe? What fayes fir John Sac\e$nd Sugar, Iackc?How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy (bule , that thou foldcft 
him on Goad Friday laft, fora cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge ? . ' 

Trince. Sir M»ftandstdhisw.ord,theDiUeirihaHJ^iuehis 
bargaine, for he was neuer a breaker of Prouerbs : he Will elite 
the Diuell his due. 

\ * 1 * 



Henry the Fourth * 

Veins. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 

tb pSe.Elfe he had bcene damn'd for coozening the diuell. 

‘ Per. But my lads , my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
clockc early at Gads HiB , there arc pilgi imes going to Canttrbn* 
rj with rich offerings , and Traders riding to L o»*>» With fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all 5 you haue horics (01 your 
f clues '.Gads- Hill lies ro night in Rochefter-J. haue he.poke fup- 
per tomorrow night in Eaftcheape ; wee may do it as ftcureas 
fleepejifyou will goe, I will ftuffc youf purfe* full oi erbwnes; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be bang’d. 

F<//„Hearc yee 4 Ytdvvard , ifl tarry at home and go not,Ile 
hang you for going. 

Pay .You will, chops? 

Vail. Hall , wilt thou make one ? 

Prince. Who, Irob Matheefe ? not I by my faith. 

Falf.jhcts neither honefty,man-hood,nor good ftllowfhip 
in theejnor thou camft not of t he blood royall , if thou dare ft 
notftandfor ten fiiillings. 

Prince. Well, then once in my daies Ik bee a raacUcapo 

Falf. W hyjthats well faid. 

P rinee. Well, come what will , lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord He be a traitor then, when thou art King, 

Prince. I care not. 

Pww.Sir Iob » t I prethce leaue the Prince and me alone, I will 
lay him downe luch reafons for this aduenture,that he fhailgo. 

Falf ,w el,God giuc thee thefpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
earcsofproHting.that what thou fpe&kft may m«ue,and what 
he hearts may be be!eeucd,thatthe Prince, may(for recreation 
iake)prouea falfechecfjfor the poore abufes of the time, want 
countenancesfarewdl, youfhail find me in Etftcheap. . 

<Pr*.Farewel the latter Ipring, farewell Alhaliown fummer. 

Pej, Now ray go rd fweet hony Lord, ride with v* to mor» 
J" ^ 2ue a toexecure , that l cannot mannage alone. 
F*lJ/afe } Harnef RofttBgnd Gads-Hillf hall robthofe m^.r: that 
we haue already way-laid; your idfc and, I. wilinOr be ,krc.» 
and when Hey haue rhe booty, ifyouandldoenct rob them, 
cut this head from my fhouldcrs. 

E Prince, 
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TbeH'tftoryef 



PrinceMow fliall we part with them in fating fofth? 

B*. Why, We will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting.wherein it is at our picture to failed 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themlelues, which 
they fliall hauenofooner atchieucd,but week fet vpon them. 

Prin.Y ea, but tis like that they will know vs by our horfa, 
by oar habits, and by cuery other appointment, to be our felues! 

Po.TutjOur horfes they fliall not fee,Ilctie them in the wood* 
our vizards we will change, after we leaue themjantf firra J haue 
cafes of buckorum for the nonce , to immaske oar noted out- 
ward garments. 

Prwe.Yeajbutrdoubtthey will bee too hard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two of them I know to be as true bred cow- 
ardsas eucr turned back : and for the third , if hefight longer 
then he fees rcafon, Ileforfwcarearmes,The vertucofthisieft 
will be, the incomprehenfible lies that this fat Rogue wil tel vs 
when we meete atfupper, how thirty at lead hec fought with 
what wards, what b!owes,what extremities he indured, and in 
thereproofeofehefe, lies the ieft. 

*Pri>tC(?.Wd f Ikgoe withthee,prouide vs all things neceffary, 
and meete mee to morrow night in Eaftcheape , there He ftps 
farewill. r 



^.Farewell my lord. Exit Pojnes. 

* "Prince .] knowyouall,and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of yauridlencflc t 
Yetheerein will I imitate the Sunne , 

Who doth permit the bafecontagious cloudes 
To fraoother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when hee pfeafeagametobcchimfelfc. 

Being wanted , nee may bee more wondred at 
By breaking through the foulcand vg!y mills 
Ot vapours thatdidfecmetoftrangle him. 

If all the yeere were playing holy daies. 

To Iport would bee as tedious as towoike ; 

But when they feldome come , they wilht for, come, 
And nothing pleafeth bur rare accidents : 

So when this loole bebauiour I throw offj 
And pay the debt I ncucr promifed , 



Henry the Fourth «. 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much fliall I laliificmenj hopes. 

And like bright metall on a fullen ground, 

My reformation glittering o’re my fault, 

Shal /hew more goodly, and attract more eyes, 

Then that which hath nofoyle to fet it off. 
lie fo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thmkelcaft I will. 

Enter the Ktug, if orthumherUn^WorceJler^etlfur, 
Sir Walter Blunt frith ethers, 

King, My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnaptto ftirre atthefeindignities. 

And you haue found me j for accordingly. 

You tread vpon my patience: but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather bee my fclfc. 

Mighty, and to be feard,thcn my condition 

Which hath beene fmooth as oyls; foft as yong downe. 

And therefore loft that Title of reipeft, 

Which the proud foulc ne’repayes but to the proud. 
war. Ourhoufe(my foueraigne Licge)Iittle deferues 
j u Ur ^ e of 8 rcacnefl c to bec.vfed on it. 

And that famegreaneffe too, which our owne hands 
Haue hope to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord . 

K^.mrcfer&t thee gone, for Idoc fee 
Danger and difobedicncein thine eye: 

AnJu£*a Pre{ - ei u e tS t0 ° and peremptory. 

And Maiefty might ncuer yet endure * 

The moody frontier of a feruants brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we neede 
Yourvfe and counfell, we fliall fend for you. 

You were about to fpsake. y 

T ,^*T‘ am y good Lord, 

Emhn ' llUeri fc “ y0ur '“S' 1 "*'" 1 *' 



Exit, 



ErtHwor, 
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Henry the Fourth . 

And I bcfeech you,!« not this report 
Come currant for an accufction 
Betwixt my loue, and your high Mai city. 

Blunt . The circumftancc confidered, good my Lord, 

What er’e H*rrj ?iercj then hadfayd 
To fuch a perfon, and infuch a place: 

Atfuehatimc,with all the reft retold, 

May reafonably die, and neuerriic. 

To doc him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he fayd, fo hevnfay it now. 

King. Why, yet hee doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That we at our owne charge ihajl ranfomc ftraight 
Hisbrother in law, the fooliih Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilftilly betraide 
The Hues of [t hole, that he did leade to fight, 

Againft the great Magician, damned Qlendo&tv, 

Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of M*rch 9 
Hath lately married : ftiallour coffers then 
Be emptied to redeemea tray tor home ? 

Shall we buy treafbn ? and indent with fearcs, 

W hen they haue loft and forfeited themfclues. 

No, on the barren Mountaine let him ftarue. 

For I fhall neuer hold that man my friend, ' 

Whole tongue ftiall aske me for one penny coft, 

To ranfomc home rcuolted Mortimer. 

ifctf.Reuolted Mortimer ? 

He neuer did fall ciffrny Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true, 

Needesno more butonc tonguefforall thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke. 

When on the gentle S otter nes fiedgy banks 
*n fingle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the btft part of an boure 
In changing hardiment with great Glendcm * 

W ho then affrighted with their bloody Iookes, 

3 3 las 



The Hiftory of 

* 'Hotf. My Liege s I did deny no prifoners. 

But I remtmbcr when the fight was done, 

Whe< l wav drie with rage and extreme toyle, 

Brea hies and faint,leanfog vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaiue Lord ; neat and trimly dreft, 
Frefh as a Bridtgroomcjand his chin new rcapt, 
Shewd like a ftubhae land at harueft home : 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his tbumbe hec held 
A pouncet box*, which euer and anon 
Hegaue his nofe,?nd tookt awayagaine, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 
Tookeit in fnuffe,!and ftiilhefmildeandtalkc, 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaues, vnmanncrly, 

To bring a flouenly vnband-fome coarfe. 

Betwixt the windeand his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tearmes. 
Hcqueftionedme.* among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maieftics behalfe* 

I then all fmarting, with my wounds being cold. 



To be fcpefteredwith a popinjay. 

Out of my griefeand my impatience, 

Anfweied negle<ftingly,I know net what. 

He fho!iid,or hee Jhould nor 5 for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine fo briske,and fmell lo fwcete, 
Andtalkc fo like a waiting -Gentle- woman, 

Of Guns & Drums,and wounds,Godfaue the marker 
And telling me thcfoucraign’ft thing on earth. 

Was Parmacity for anin ward bruife; 

And that it was great pitty,fo i t was. 

This villanoas Saltpeter fhould be dig*d 
Out of the bowels of the harmcleffe Earth ; 

Which many>a good tall fellow had deftroy'd 
So cowardly ; and but for thefe vile Guns, 
HewouldhauebcenehimfeifeaSbuldi^r. , ^ 
This bald vmoynted chat of his (my Lord) 
Janfvvcred jadire&ly (as I fayd ) 
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The Htftoty of 



Kan fearefully among the trembling Reedes^ 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hofiow banke, 
B'ood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants, 
Ncucrdidbareand rotten policy 
Colour her working with iucn deadly wounds, 

Norneucr could the noble M or timer , 

Receiue fo many, and all willingly : 

Then let him not be Hindered with reuolt. 

King.Jhon doft bely him, Percy, thou doft befy him , 

He neuer did encounter wi th Gle»don>er, 

1 tell thee, he durft as well hauc met the Diuell alone# 

As Owen gieudfavrer for an enemy. 

Art thou notaiham’d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let mee not heare you fpeakc of Mart inter. 

Send me your prifoners with thefpeedieft meancs, 

Or you fliall heare in fuch a kinde from mee. 

As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 
Weliccnceyour departure with yourfonne : 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare of ir. Exit King, 

Hot. And if the diuell come and roare for them, 

I will not fend them : I v/ill after ftraigbt 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. What?drunk with collcrPftay and paufea while 
Here comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. Speake of Mor timer ? 

Zounds I will fpcake of him, and let my foule 
Want mercy if I doe not ioyne with him : 

Y ea on his part, ilc empty all thofe veines. 

And (head my dearc blood, drop by drop, i’thduft. 

But J will lift the downe-trod Mortimer , 

As high in’th ayreas this vnrhankfull King, 

As this ingrate andcaocred BuUingbrooke. 

2 yor. Brother,the King hath made your Nephew mad. 

Wor. Who ftrocks this heat vpaftcr I was gone ? 

Hot. He will forfooth baue ali my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my wiues brothcr,thcn his checke look: pale. 

And 






Henry tbi fourth. 

And on my face het turn'd an eye of death, 

Trembling eucn at the nameof (Jiiertimer. 

W or. I cannot blame him, wasnotheeproclaymd 
By Richard that dead fs , the ncxtofbloud? 

Nor. Hee was ; I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was , when the vnhappy King , 

( Whofc wrongs in vs God pardon ) did let forth 
Vpon his Irijh expedition ; 

From whence hee intercepted, did returne 
T® bee depos’d and frortly murdered. 

Wer.And for whofe death,w«e in the: worlds wide mouth , 
Liucfcandaliz’dand fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. Butfoftlpray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer , 

Heire to the Crowne ? 

TS^or. Hee did , my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame hiscoufin King, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarQcf 
But fhall it bee, that you that fet the Crowne 
Vpon the head ofthisforgetfulf many 
And for his fake wcare the detefted blot 
Of murtherous fubosnation ? fliall it bee 
That you a world of curfes vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond meanes, 

The cords, the laddcr,or the hangman rather?' 

O pardon, if that I defeendfo low. 

To (hew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vndcr thisfubtileKing. 

Shall i t for frame bee fpoken in thefe daies r 
Or fill vp Cbroniclesin time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and power 
D id gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

( As hoch ofyou,Godpardon it, haue done) - 
To put downe Richard that fwcet louely Rofe , 

And plant this thome , this canker Bullinobrooktr 
And fliall it in more frame bee further fpoken , 

That youare fool’d, difearded, andfrookeoff 
By himy from .whom thefe frames ye vnder- went? 






No. 
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IheHiftwyof 

No, yet time feraes , wherein you may redeeme 
Your banilht honors, and reftore your fclues , 
Into che good thoughts of the world agatne : 

°« ... - X<iA*\ n *A rrtnrMnot 



aLo aniwer au tne aeoc ncc uwo 

Euen with the bloody paiment of your deaths: 

Therefore I fay. 

Wor . Peace Coufin , (ay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fccret Booke, 

And to your quiche concerning dilcontents 
lie read your matterdeepe and dangerous , 

As full of perill and aduenterous (pint. 

As toor’ewalke a Currant roring lowd 

On the vnfteadfull footing of a fpeare. • 

Hot. If hee fill in , good night,or fink« or fwtm. 
Send danger from the Eaftvnto the Weft , 

So honor crofle it from the North to South , 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
Torovvzea Lion , then toftart a Hare* v 

AVfb.Imaginattoa of feme great exploit , 

Driucs him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hof. By Heauen,mee thinks it werean cafie feape. 
To plucke bright honor from the palc-fac’d Moone, 
Ordiueintothcbottomeofthedeepe , 

Where fadotne-linc could ncuer touch the ground, 
And plucke vp drowned honor by the Iockes, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence , might wcare 
Without corriuall , all her dignities : 

But out vpon this balfe- fac’t fellow (hip. 

Wor. Hee apprehends a world of figures here ; 
But not the tonne of what hee (hould attend; 

Good Coufin giuc mee audience for a while. 

Hof. I cry you mercy. 

»Pw.Thofefame nobleSm/ thatareyour prifoners. 

Hof. He keepe them all. 

By God hee (hall not taueaSm of them. 

No, if a Scot would faue his ioulc, hee (hall not, 




Henry the Fourth* 

lie keepe them' by this hand. 

Wor. You dart away. 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes .* 

Thole prifontrs you (hall keepe. 

Hof. Nay, I will 5 that’s fiat ; 

Hefayd he would not ranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer i- 
But l will findc him when hee lies afleepe. 

And in his eare He haliow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue a Starling (hall bee taught ao fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giuc it him. 

To k eepe bis anger (fill in morion. 

War. Hcareyou,Coufin,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gaH and pinch this B»Uingbro»ke t 
And that fame Sword and Buckler Princeof Wales. 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with feme mifchance : 

1 would haue him poyfoned witha pot of Ale. 

W'ot. Farewell Kmfman, ile talke to you. 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

Ar^o,^ Wl l ata Wa [t t0n S ueand impatient fooie 
Art thou,to breake intothis womans-mood, 

y SwTf C . 0n0 co T n S ue ^cthineowne? 

Of tilts vile Polmtian BulUnabrooke. 

InRaehards tune, what doe you call the place • 

A plague vpon it, it is in Qloflerjhiret . * 

K0 f- a PP»kc bis rnkleW 

• Yuu 61 



He 



aaSS-.. 

And gentle Hmy k.nd Cn 'finf 



fay true. 



©.the 
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O, the Diuell take fuchcoozcners, God forgiue me. 
Good vnkie tell your ta!e,I haue done* 

Wor. Nay, ifyou haue nor, to it againe, 

We will Itay yout leilure. 

H <t* l b«ue done y rayth. 

Wor, 1 hen o: te more to your Scottifli Prifoners. 
Deliuerthem vp without their ranfome ftraight. 
And make the Dowglao ionne your onely meanc 
For powers in S<w/W, which for diners reafons 
Which ! fha!i fend you written, bee allur'd. 

Will eafiiy be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imployed 
Shall fccretly into the bofomecreepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d. 

The Archbiihop, 

Hot. Of Torke, is it not? 

Ws>r.True,who beares hard 
Hi s brothers death at Brifiow the Lord Scrope • 

I fpeakc not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinkc might bee, but what 1 know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet downc. 

And onely ftaies but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that fhall bring it on. ; ‘ 

Hot. I fmellitjvpoa nay lifei t will doe Well* 

Nor. Before the gamers afoote,thou ftifl let’ll flip. 
Hot, W hy,it cannot choofe but be a noble plot. 
And then the powerof Scotland^ of Fork?* 

To ioyne with Mortimer t ha. 

Wor. And fo they fliall. 

Hot. Infayth itis exceedingly well aimde, 

Wor , And ’tis no little reafdn bids vs fpeed, 

To faucoui hcadsjbyrayfirgof a head: 

For ,be#re our fe- ies as cuen as wee can. 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt 
And tbihke wee thinkc ourfeluesvnfatisfito, 

Till he hath founda time to pay vs home. 

And fee already ,now he doth begin ; • 

To make ys ftrargers his lookcsof 
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Htf. Hee does:heedoes;weeIc bee reueng’don him. 

Vf'or. Con fin , farewell. No funhergceinthis, 

Then I by Letters fh?ll direct your courle 
When time is ripe,which will bee fuddenlyt 
He ftcalc to Glendorver, andloe, Mortimer , 

..Where you and *D onglas , and our powers at once. 

As I will fafiiion i t ,fhall happily meet, • 

To bears <?ar fortunes ia our o wnc Itrong Srcnes,- • s 
Which now wee hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Farewell,good brotber r we (hall thriuc,! ttuft. 

Hot. Vnkie , adue : O let the houres bee fhort , 
TiirFields,& Blowes,andJroues, applaud our (port Exeunt. 

Enter a. farrier with a Lantern inlisbdnd. ■ ’ t 

i Car. Heigh ho,an it be not foure by the day,Ile be hahgd, 
Charlei-waiteo is ouer the new Chimney, and yet our koirfc not 
packt. What O filer} 

Ofi. Anon, anon. £ 

1 . CV.I prethee Tom , beat Cuts Sadctte.put a few FJocks in 
thopoint, poore lade is wrung in rhe Withers out of all pefic. 

Enter another Carrier. yf:i ’ _ 

a Cfr.Peafc and Beanes are as dankeheere as a dog, and that 
is the next way to gine poore lades the Bacsithis houfe is tur« 
nedvpfidcdownelince^^i* Oftler died. 

1. Car, poore fellow neuer ioyedfince the price of Oates 
rofe,it was thfc death of him. 

2. Car. I thinkc this to bee the moft villandus houft in all 
London road for Fleas,I am flung like a Teach, 

1. Car. Like a Tench ? by the Mafic there is ne’re a King 
chriften could be better bit, then I haue bio finee the firfl cock. 

z.Car. Why, you will allow v* ne’iealordaine, and then we 
leakc in your Chimney , and your Chamber-lie hr eedes Fleas 
like a Loach. 

1 .C<r. What O filer % ccmz away, and be hangd^ome away. 
a.C<*r.l haue a Gammon of Bacon, and two rafes of Ginger, 
to bedeliuercdasfarre as Chartng.crojJ'e. 

t.Car, Gods body, the Turkifcs in my parcier are quite ftar- 
uechwhat O filer ? a plague on thte, haft thou neuer an eye in 
thy head? canftaotheare , and ’twere not as good a deed as 

C a dr,nkf£ 







The Hiflory of 

drinke , to brcakc the pa-e of thee, I am a very villaine;cotn e 
and be haag’d,haft no faith in rhee? 

£nter Gadt-HtS, 

Gnds-biU • Good-morow Carriers. What's a clocke ? 

Cnr. 1 thinke it bee two a dockc. 

Gad . I prethee lend me thy Lanthorne, to fee my Gelding in 
the Stable. 

i.C*r.Nay by Godjfoft ;.I know a tneke worth two of that 

1 faith. 

Gad. I prethee lend mee thine. 

». Car . I , when?canft tell ? Lend mee thy Lanterne( quoth 
he* ) Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier , What time do you meane to come to 
London? 

*Car. Time enough to go to bedwith a Candle, I warrant 
thee j Come neighbor , weelc call vp the Gentlemen: 

they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlaine. • Exeunt , 

Gad. W hat ho , Chd/nberlame ? 

Cham. At hand, quoth Picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s cuen as faire , as at handjqd.thcCW^W^ 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes, then giuisg 
dired ion doth from labouringtthou lay eft the plot how. v 

Cham. Good morrow Maftcr Gadmhtlly t holds currant’that 
I told you yefternight , there’s a Pranklm in the wild of Kent, 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold", I heard 
him tell it to one of his company left night at (upper, a kind of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knowes 
what,they arc vp already , and call for Eggcs and Butter :thev 
Will away prefcntly. 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas Clarkes. 
lie giue thee thisnecke. 

Cfww.No.Ilc none of it ; I prethee ketpe that for the Hang- 
man, far I know thou worfluppeft Saint "Nicholas, astruelv as 
a man of fallhood may. 7 

Gad. W hat talkcft thou to mec of the Hangman ? if I hang, 
Ilcmakeafat paireof gallowstfor if J hang, oldfir /Whangs 
with me, and thou knowft hcc is no ftarucling: tut, there are 

other 



I 






Henry the Fourth. 

other Troians that thou dream’ ft nor of, the which for fport 
(ake, are content to do the profeftion fome grace, that would 
(if matters ftionld belookt into)for their credit lake make all 
whole : I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-flaffe 
fixpenny ftrikers, noneofthcfemadmuftachiio purple-Iiiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranqui!Iity,Burgomaftcrs 
and great O.ieyers . fuch as can hold in,iuch as will f trike foo« 
ner then ipeake,and fpeake fooner then drinke,& drinkc fooncr 
thcnpray;andyet(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually to* 
tbeir faint the common-wealth, orrathernotpraytoher, but 
prey on her, for they ride vp and downe on her , and make her 
their boetes. 

fiamCW hat, the Common* wealth their Bootes? will (he hold 
out Water in foulc way ? 

Gad. She will, (he will, Iuftice hath liquord her:we ftealc as 
in aCaftle , cockefure j wee haue the reccit of Fern#feed,wee 
walke inuifible. 

Cham. N iy,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding to 
the night then to Fernefecd,for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand , thou /halt haue a fhare in output** 
chafe, as Jama true mao. 

f/WNay,rat her let me haue it, as you are a falfc theefe. 

Gad . Go to, homo is a common name to all membid the O tiler 
bring my Gelding out of the ftab!e;farewell,ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, Coynes, and Veto, &c. 

Po/net. Come fhelter , Jhelrer, f haue re mooned Fa/Jfdffes 
Horfe,and he frets likes gum’d vcluct. 7 “ 

Prince. Stmd clofe. “ E „., r „ 

F*lf.Vomei,Voiues, and bee hangd,Pwwr, *^ e ' 

t zz%:r yc fat ki<i,Kyd ■ arcaii > wi,at ' ^"g d«(i 

Palf. What VoineslHaB? 
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witchc with the rogues company* If the rafcal feaue not gjo?^ 
dice medicines to make me lone him, lie be bangai it could u oc 
be elfe.I baue drunke medicines , Boine^Hatl , a plague on yoa 
both. BardoB, Teto , lit ftameerc Ilerobafoot further : and 
*twere no" as good a deed as drinke, to tutne true man, and to 
icauethefe Rogues, Iain theverieft Varlet that tuei chewed 
with a toothseighc yardes of vneuen ground, is three (core and 
ten miles afoot with me :and the ftony* hearted Villaines 
kno jv it well enough, a plague vpon it, when theeues cannot be 
trueone to another. ? ^ e J *biftle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all.giue mce my Horfe,you rogues, 
Giuemee my Horfe, and bee hangd. 

Pritf.Pcsce ye fat guts, lie dowos>tay t nine earc dole to the 
ground, and lift if thou can heare the tread of Traudiees* 

Fal [. Haucyou any leauerstolift me vp again being down? 
Zbloud,Ue not beare mine owae flefh fo far afoot againc for all 
the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer »what a plague mean ye 

tocoltmeethus? , 

Vrinee . Thou lieft,thou art not colted, thou art vncQlted . 
'%Falf. I pretbee good Prince Hall, helpe mce to my horfe, 
Good Kings foone . 

Vrinee. ©ut you Rogue, (halt I bee your Oltler ? 

palf.Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Hcire apparent Garters! 
if I be tane, lie peach for this; and I hauc nor Ballads made on 
all, and fang to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sacke be my poy(on: 
when ieft ts fo forward, and afoot too, l hate it. 

Enter GnAs^HtlL 

Gad. Stand. Fal. S® I doe againft my will. 

Vittt.O tis our fetter, I know his voice; Bar dot, what newes? 

’Bar, Cafe yee,cafe eyjon with your Virai dsitber’s mony of 
the Kings, commingdownc the Hill , tis going toche Kings 
Exchequer. 

/V/. You lie, you rogue,tis going to the Kings Tauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf . To bee hanged. 

Pri'#r*.You fourc (Ball front them in the narrow Lane • 

TjedVoinet and l will walkelowcr;if they fcape from yoor 
encounter, then they light on vs. 

Fett. 
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Veto. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf. Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. vVhar,a coward.Sir lohn Vamch ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not lohn of Gant our Granfather, but yet 
no coward,#*//. 

Prince. Well, weele leaiie that to the proofe. 

P< 7 .Sirra lackjhy horfe {lands behind the hedge,when thou 
needefl him, there thou {hair find him, farewell, and ftandfaft. 

Falf.N ow cannot I ftrikehim if I fhouldbe hang’d. 

Prince. AW, where are our dilguifes ? 

P oy. Heere hard byrftand clofe. 

Falf. Now,my mailers, happy man bee his dole, Gy, cuery 
man to his bufinefle. 

Enter the Trane Bert . 

T ra. Come ,neyghbor, the boy /hall lead our horfcsdown® 
the hill.wecle walke afoote a while, and eafe our kgs. 

Theeuej.Stay. 7n*.Iefu$ bleffevs. 

Falf Strike, do wne withthem,cut the villaines throates : a 
horcfon caterpiUcrs IBaconfedknaucs, they haters, youth* 
downc with them,fleece them, 

Tra. O, we arc vndone, both we and ours for eucr. 

F *l{< . Hang ye gorbellied kaaucs, arc ye vndone? no,ye fat 
chuffesj would your (lore were heere :on Bacons, on, what ye 
knaues? yong men mud Hue, you arc grand Iurois,arc ye? weele 
iureyou,yfayth. 

Heere they rob them and hinds them. Enter 
the Prince, and Peynes. 

■Prince. The theeues haue bound the true men ; now^culd 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merrily to London,! t would 

fo^cuer” 6151 " *° ra we<ke » iau 8 ,ucrforam0i itb,and a good it & 

Voy, Stand dole, I heare them comming. 

Enter the t beetle t againe, 

vs {hare,8nd then to horfe before 
t iJL, nft In ^ r?* ^ nes ^ ec not £ wo arrant cowards, 

*han iqa wUdSucke?" 8 ’^^ 5 00 ®° rc Vflkmr in chat Pojrne5 » 



prince. 
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f As they are faring, th Pr'snee & Poja (i 
Prin. Your money Xfa vponthmykey all run away,andPal, 
V»yn. Villaines. {faff* * blow ort*o . runs away to, 
\^Umitng the booty behind them. J 

Prin. Got with much eafc.Nuw merrily to horfc.t he thecuej 
arefcattcred,and pofleft with Rare fo ftrongly, that they dar e 
not mcere each other, each take his fellow for an oilicersaway 
good Ved.Falpffe 1 wests to death, and lards the leane earth as 
he warkes alo: g : wertnot for laughing,! flaOuld pirty him. 
Poj. How the’rogcie roard ! Exeunt, 

Enter Hotfpur folus , reading a Letter. 

But for mine owne part, my Lord,l could be well contented 
to be therein rtfpecl 0 } the lout I bear e your heufe. 

He could be conuented.why is henotthen? inrefpeft of the 
leue he bearcs our houfe ; he iliewcs in this, he ioues his owoc 
barnebetterthen he louesour houfe. Let mee fecfbme more, 
The purpofe you undertake } is dangerous. 

Why thats certaine/tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe,to 
drinkej but I tell you(niy Lord foole) out of this nettle danger 
we pluekt this flower fafety. 

The purpofe yowvnder take is dangerous j the friends you na- 
med r , vneertaine , the time it felfe vnforted,and your wbolt 
plot too light for the counterpotfe of fo great an oppofititu , 
Say you (o, fay you fo? I lay vnto you againe.you are a {hallow 
cowardly hinde,and you lie: what a lack- brainc is this? by the 
Lord our plot is a good plot as cuer was layd, our friend true 
and conftantsa good plot, good friends,and full ofexpe&ation, 
an excellent plat , very good friends • whar a frofty-fpirited 
rogue is this? why my L. of Torke commends the plot, and the 
general! c ourfc of the ad ion. Zounds and ! were now by this 
iafcal.I could braine him with his Ladies Fanne.Is there not my 
father my vnckle,and my felfe, L. Edmond Mortimer , my L. of 
Torke, and Owen qlendowerHs there not befidesthe Dowglaft 
haue 1 not all their letters to meetc mee in Armes by the ninth 
of the next month? and are they not Come o 4 them fet forward 
already? What a Paganrafcall is this and Infidell ? Ha, you lhall 
fee now in very fincericy of feat e and cold heart, will hero the 

King, 



Henry the Fourth • 

Xing, and lay ojfen all our proceedings. O, I could deuidemy 
felfe, and goe to buffets, for mouing luch a dilh of skim Milkc 
withfb honourable an action. Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we arepreparcd«J will let forward to night* Enter bit Lady, 
How now Kate, l muft leauc you within tbefe two heurcs. 

Lady. O my good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence baue I this fortnight beenc 
A banifhc woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me,fweet Lord, what ls’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy golden fleeter 
Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftartfooften when thou fitft alone ? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thycheekes. 

And giuen nay treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thicke-eyd tnufing^ad curft melancholy t 
In my faint ftumbcrs,I by thee watcht. 

And heard thee tnurmurc talcs ofyronwarres, 

Speakc tearmes of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt 
Cffaihes; and retires,ttenche$, tents. 

Of Pa:iizadoe*,fronticrs,parapets, 

Of bafiliskjjof cannon, culucrin, " 

©i prifoners ranfomc,and of fouidiers flaine. 

And all the current of a hcaddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenc fo at warre. 

And tnushathfo befturd thee in thy ftcepc. 

That beds of fweat haue flood vpon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard, 
0 U ll WCfeC ^ h / n mcn rcftr aine their breath. 
f n . ; ^ rCB L what portents are thefe? 

inTr hca “y ^^^hathmy Lord in hand, 

And 1 muftknow it,? He he loucs me nor. 

the Packet gone / 

fT* „ IS , m y L » rd > a " houre agoe. 

S'0nr H ^^y Slto H h° rf " fr ° m ttK Shtrift£? 

Hot.mat Horf^ a p ,h brou S ht euen now. 
f Horfe a Roane, a crop-car^is it not ? 

D « 
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■Ser. It is my Lord. 

Hot. That Roan fhali be my throne. Well, I will backe hitn 
foaigbr+Efterance, bii'Bntler leade himforth intothe Parke. 
•Lady . But heareyou,rriy Lord. 

. Hot. W hat fayft thou, my Lady ? 

La. W hat iB it carries you away ? 

Hot. W h/jiny horfe(my lone) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape,a weezclhath not fuch a deale 
of fpleeiie,as you aretoft with. In fayth ile know your bufines, 
Harry y.bax I wil:I feare, my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, and hath fent for you to line his encerpri*e,but if you 
Hot. So far afoot, I fhali be weary ,loue. (goe. 

L a. Come, come, you Parraquito, anfwer mec direftly vtrto 
this queftion that 1 fhali aske .♦ in fhyth ile breake thy little fin= 
ger,H4rry,andjfthouwiltnot tel! me all things true. 

Hot. \ way,away,you nrifier,loue;I louc thee not ; 

I care not for thee, Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloody nofes,and crackt crownes. 

And paffe them currant too: gods me myhorfe. 

W hat faift thou ,Sf<re,what wouldft thou haue with me ?-'* 
La. Dee you not loue me? doe you not indeede ? 

W ell,doe not then? for fince you loueme not, 

I will not loue my felfe. Doe you not loue me ? 

Nay , tell me,if you fpeakein ieft,or no? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride? 

And whenl am ahorfe-backe, I wiilfweare, 

I loue the infinitely.But harke you Kate, 

I muft nothaucyou henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goe : nor reafon whereabout .• 

Whither Imuft, I muft : and to conclude, 

Thi seuening muft I leaue you, gentle Kate a 
I know you wife,but yet no farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies wife. Conftant you are, 

But ycr a woman, and for fecrecie, 

N» Lady defer, forf will beleeue, 

Thou w ilt not vtter what thou dofl not know i 
And fo far will I truftthee, gentle Kate, 
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La.How fo far? 

Hot. Not an inch furthenbut harke you Kate t 
Whither I go , thither fhall you goe too : 

Today will I fet forward jto morrow you : 

Will this content you Kate ? 

L <*.It muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

^nnce. Ned, pretheecomc out of that fatroome,and lend 
mcc thy hand to laugh a lit tie. 

‘Poj.w here haft beenc. Halt ? 

Prin, With three orfoure Logger- heads, amongfl three or 
foure-fcore Hbgs-heads. Ihjue founded the very Me firing of 
Humility. Sirra, 1 am fvyorne brother roaleafh of Drawe»s,and 
can call them all by rhdr Chriftian names,as Ton*, *D tc^ t and 
Francis ; they take italready vpoa their faluation , tharthongh 
I be Prince of Wales, yet lam the King ®fC awufie, and tel! mee 
flatly,! am not proud fatky like Fal/tajfe ;but a Corinthian t a 
LadotmetaIl,agoodBoy ( by the Lord fo they call mee ) and 
when Jam King of England, I fhall command ail the good 
Lads in Eaffcbeap.lhey call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring,they cry fiem, and bid you 
play i t ofF.To condud e , I am fo good aprofici ept in one quar- 
ter of an boure, that I can drinke with any Tinker in his ownc 
Language during my life.! will tell thee, i^ed, thou haft loft 
much honor , that thou wert not with rare in this aft ion : but 
fweet Ned : tofweeten which name of Ned , I giue thee this 
penni worth of Sugar,dapt euen now into my hand by an v.nder- 
dtinker, one that neuer lpake other Englifh in his life , then 3 
millings and 6 . pence, and You are welcome . with this fhrill ad* 
n ^anon firySkore a pint efBaJlard in the Half moon . 
or lo.But Ned, io driue away time tili Falftajfe come, I pi ethee 
ooe thou ftand in fome by-roomc , while I queftio , my puny 
^H aWer ’ t0 what t en< j 5ie gaue me the Sugar, and do neuer leaue 

ftcS^l^tl|rS„r b “ W ^ Al,0nS 

Pomes* Francis* 

Frin AnI h ^ U af r^ rfC ?* , ***** Francis. 

•^non, anon fir; lookedown into the pomegrana^^/e, 

D a Prince , 
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Prw.Cotnc hither, Francis. 

Fr studs .My Lord. 

Pn*c*,H°w long ha ft thou toferue,Fr4*m ? 

Pr4w/x.Forfooth fiue yeeres,and as much as to 

P oynts. F raneit. 

Francis-. Arion,anoa, fir, 

P rince. Fiuc ycercs i berlady a long leafe for the chincking 
«f pcwtcrtBut Francis, dareft thou bee lb valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy Indenture, and Ihew it a faire paire of heeks, 
andtunne from it ? 

Francis, O Lord fir, lie befwomevponalltheBookesm 
England,! could find in my heart. 

Peines.Franets. Trane is. Anon fir. 

P rince* How old art thou,Frvi«f« ? 

Fr4»cfif.tet mee fee , about Michaelmas next 1 (hall bee. 

P ointt. Francis. 

Francis. Anon fir,pray you flay a little,my lord. 

&r$HCt. Nay, but harkeyou Francisfot the Sugar thougaueil 
fne,’twas but apennyworth,waft not ? 

Francu.OLord, I would it hadbecne two. 

Prince. I willgiue thee for it a thouland.pound , askemce 
when thou wilt^nd thou (halt haue it. 

Paines. Francis. Frantic. Anon, anon. 

Prince. Anon F ranch ? No Fr4w»7,but tomorrow Traneit 
or F ranch, on Thurfeday .* or indeed Frantss, when tbou wilt:. 
Bur Francis t 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt tbou rob this Lcatherne Ierkin, Chriftall but. 
ron, Not-pated, Agatring, puke hocking, Caddiccgarur, 
S moot b tongue, Spani/h pouch ? * 

Frantis.OLord fir,who do you me«ne ? 

i^u y the " your Ir0wnc i s y# ar onely 

.-Sr! I f r t h l kc r u l r4m -“ ’ y0ur White canucfll double 
williullcy.ln Bar&ary hr, it cannot come to fo much. 

raucic.Yi hat fir ; P tines, Francis •+. 

Trsnc. Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call? 

ff Hetre they hot h call him , tbeVrarrer fiands amazed,. net 
k*omngvhxh»*yf£or. Enter Vintner . 

' m 
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Vi st. What, ftandft thou ftill, and heareft fuch a calling f 
looke to the Ghefts within. My Lord, old fir Iohn with faaifc 
a dozen more, are at the dore.lhall I let them in ? 

prin. Let them alone a while, and then open thedOre.-Powiv 

f sines. A non, anon fir. Enter Pomes, 

Prin. Sim,F aljl aft and the reft of theThecucs , areatthc 
door e, Avail wee bec-merry.? 

?m*»As merry as Crickets, my Lad:but harkeyee, what 
cunning match baue you made wirh this ieft of the Drawer 2 
c«me,what‘s the ifliic ? 

P«».l am now of ail humors, that haue flvewed tbemfelues 
humor Sjfincetheold daicsof good man Adam, t* the pupil I age 
ofthispreftut Tweluc a clocke at midnight. What’s a clocke, 
Franci A 

Frantic. Anon, anon fir. 

Priwe.That cuer this fellow ikould haue fewer words then 
aParrac, and yet the fonof a Woman.His indufiry is vp ftaires’ 
and downs ftaires , his eloquence the parcel! of a reckoning. I 
am not yet of Pereejt mmdc, the Hot frier of the Worth , he that 
kils me feme 6 or 7. dozen oT Scots tt a breakfaft , wafhes his 
hands, andfayestohis wife , Fie vpon this quiet life,. I want 
work, O my fweet Harry fayes fhee I how many haft thou kild' 
today. ? Glue my Roan horfe a drench ( layes he )and anfwers,. 
fomefourteenc, an hoar after: a trifle, a trifie.I pretheecallin 
Talflaffe , ike play Percy , and that damn’d Brawne fhall play 
Dame Mortimer bis wife.*i#4,faies the drunkard:call in ribs, . 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Fa/Jdffti 

Welcome laeke , where haft thou been ? ' 

Falf . A plague of all cowards I fay , and a vengeance too 
maryand Amentgme me a cup of facke, Boy. Ere I lead® this 
life long,ilefow netherftocks , and mend them ; andfoot them ; 

A plague of all cowards,Giue me a cup oil’acke,ioguc,is- 
thereno vertacextant? 

Pww,Didft;thou neuer fee Titan kiffe a difliofbuttermitti- 
full hearted 77:4 k, that melted at the fweet taleof the Sun ?i£ 
ttoOu didfl^ then behold that compound* • 

£>3 Fhlfii 
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'FtLYou rogue* here’s Lime in this Sack t©o,there is nothin,, 
but roguery to be found in villanous manjyet a coward iy worfe 
then a cup of facke with limeinit. A villanous coward, go thy 
waies,old f^e.die when thou wilt: ’if manhood.good man- 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am I a (Lot. 
ton herring s there hues not 5 .good men vnhangd in EngUnd 
and oneofthemis fat, andgrowesold j God hfdpctbcwbile-a 
bad world I fay: I would 1 were* weauer, Icould fing pfihncs 
brany thing. A plague of all coward s,I fay ftill. 

‘Prince. How now Woilacke, what mutter you ? 

F*l. A Kings Son?if I doc not beat thee out ofthy Kingdoms 
with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subiefts afore thee 
likeaflocke of Wild-geefe,jle muerweare haireon my face 
more, you Prin ce of w&let. 

Prin, w hy, you horfon round mau, what’s the matter? 

F.zl. Areyou notacowardfanfwermectothar, and Prints 
there. 

Prin.Zoantis yefat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Lojd He ftah thee. 

F*l. I call thee coward ?j!e fee thee damn’d ere I call thee 
■coward, but, I would giue a thoufand pound I could runne as faft 
as thou canft. You are ftraighc enough in the fhoulden , you 
Care not who fees your backe : call you that backing ofyour 
friends ? a plague vpon fuch backingigiuemee them that will 
face me, giue me a cup of lacke,I am a rogue if I drunke to day, 

Phn. O villainc, thy lips arc icarce wip’d fince thou drunk’ll 
“ft. Fa/. All’s one fort hat. He drinker. 

A plague of <all cowards ftill,fay I. 

Prin . What s the matter? 

Fa/. W hat’s the tnatter?heere bee foure of vs , bauetanea 
thoufand pound this morning, 

Pr/wf.WhereisitjAtt^whereis it ? 

Falf. Whereisit ? taken from vsit is i a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. 

Prin. What,a hundred, man? 

F-f/.I am a rogue, if I were*»t at halfe fword with a doze 
of them two houres together. I baue fcaped by miracle. lam 
eight times thruftthorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 

Hofe, 
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Hofe, my buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack Y 
like a hand-law,*^ ftgnnm. I neuer dealt bet ter fince I was a 
man, all would not do. A plague of al! cowards,!ct themfpcakej 
if they fpeake more orlefle then truth, they are villaincs, and 
the fonnes of darkneffe. 

Gad. Spcake,fir$, how was it ? 

Re If. We foure fet vpon a dozeti. 

Falf. Sixtecneat leaft,myLord. 

Rejf. And bound them, 

Pete. N*,no, they were not bound . 

Falf. You rogue,they were bOund,euery man of them, or I 
am a lew cifoan Hebrew lew. 

Rof As we were fharing,fome 6, or *j /refh men fet vpon v s: - 
Falf And vrrbouhd the reft, and then come in the other, 

Pr<». What, foughtye with them all ? 

Falf. All ? 1 know not what you call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch of Radifh :if there were nor 
two or three and fifty vpou poore old Aachen am I no two- 
leg’d creature. 

Paiw.Pray God you bauenotmurthered fbmc of them. 

Fal . Nay that’s paft praying for , I haue pepper’d two of 
them : Two 1 am furel haue payed, tworogues in Buckrom 
futes : I tell thee what, Hal } if I tell thee a lie,fpir in my facejca! 
meeHOrle :thou knoweft my old word .- here' I[lay,and thus 2 
bore my point: fore roguesin Buckrom let diiueatmte, r 
P>;». Whar, foure? thoa faidft but two,eiiennotv^ 
Fc/.FoureH*/. T told thee foure. 

P«».J,I ; hee faid foure. 




Ii 

Target, 

P rtn. Seuen?why there were but foure, citen now, 
Falflyi Buckrbtn. • -i- ? 

Pom, I,foure, in Buckroiri futes. c • 

. Pol., 

\ L * .V VW, J 

Falf. Dbeft? choii heafe mefftall. 

Prin. Land foarkc thee too 3 Ufke-, ’ 1 
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Falf.Do fo,fcr it is worth the aliening to, theft nine in Back. 1 
rom, that I told thee of. 

?n». So, two more already* 

Ftlf, Their poynts being broken. 

Poj. Downe fell his hofe. 

F*df Began togiue me ground, but I followed mccioft, catne 
in foot & hand ,and with a thought, feuen of tbedeuen I paid. 
Puk.Q monftrous! eleucr buckrom mengcowne out of two? 
F*?/. But as the diucll would haue it, three misbegotten knauec 
in /C**«ki7greene,camc at my backc,and let driueatmee,for it 
was fo darke, H^U , that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

Pri». Theft lyes are like the father that begets them, greft 
as a mountainc,ope,palpable.W hy,thou elaybraind guts, thou 
jknotty-pated foo!e,thou horfonoblcencgreafie tallow catch. 

Falf. What?ai t thou mad?art thou mad?is Hot the truth the 
truth? 

Prir,. Why, hew 0 ou Idft thou know theft men in Kendall 
greene , when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs your reafori. What fay ft thou to this? 

Poj. Come, your reafon, y°ur reafon. 

F*lf. What, vpoucompulfion ? Zounds, and I were at the 
ftrappado,or all the racks in the world, l would not tell you on 
compuUion.Giue you a reafon on compul/ion ? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackberrit $, I would gine no man a reafon vpon 
compul/ion, J. 

P*in. Ik bee no longer guilty of this finne. This fanguincco- 
ward, this btd-prefler, this horfc-back-breakcr,this huge hill 
■offiefo. 

F*l(. Zblood you ftarueling,you elfskinne, you dried neats* 
tongue, buls pizzk,you ftock»n(h:0 for breath to vtter what 
is like thee ? you taylorsyard, you lheatb,you bowcaft, JW 
vile (landing tucke. 

Prini Well, breathe * wbile,and then to it againe^St when thou 
haft tried thy felfe in baft c6panfons,hearc raefpeake but thus- 
P«j. Marke, 

Prin. We two (aw you foure fet on foure and bound them,& 
were mafters of their wealtjbsmai k now how a plaine talc <hal 
put you downeethen did we two fet on you foure, and with a 

word 
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word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haue ir, yea,&can fliew 
it you here in the houfe s and F.<*lJlajfe,yoa carried your guts a- 
v/ay as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,& roared for mercy ,8c 
(till run & roarers euer J heard Bul-calfc.What a Haue art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then fay it was in 
fight? what tricke? what deuice? what ft arting hole canft thou 
now findeour,to hide thee from this open & apparant fhame ? 
‘P^.Come lets hearc,/^, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Falf. By the Lord, 1 knew yee as well as heetbat made yee. 
Whyheare you mafters, was it for mee, to kill the Heirc ap™ 
par'ant/’fhotild I turne vpon the t rue Prince ? W hy,thou know- 
eft I am as valiantas Hercules ; but beware inftindt, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftinft is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftimft, I (hall thinke the better of my felfe, and 
thee, during my life; I , for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince s but by the Lord, Lads, l,am glad you haue the money* 
Hoftefle clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow' : 
Gallants, Lads, Boyes,Hearrs of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowfhip come co you. W hat,fhall we be merry? Hr all we haue 
a Play extempore? 

Prtn . Contenr,and the argument fhall bee, thy running away* 
F<s/.A,no more of that Hal t Sc thou loueft me. Enter Hojtejfe, 
H of. O lefu, my Lord the Prince l 

Prin, How now my Lady the Hoftefle, what (aift thou to me? 
Hof. Marry, my L. there is a noble man of the court, a t doore. 
Would fpeakc with you: he fayes he comes from your father. 
Pr«. Giue him as much as will make hima Royal] man, and 
fend him backeagaine to my mother. 

F*/.Whac manner of man is he ? 

H«/. An old man. 

F </. What doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I giuehim h'isantwer f 

Ptt'w.Pretbee d pe, • *>• 

F<*/. Fay th,and ile fend him packing. 
iVt#, Now firs : birlady you fought faire ; f© did yOu Pets, fo 
1 you Bdrdol * you arc Lyons too.y ou rail avv^y vpoii MftifliSv 
you will tjbt touch the true Prince, no, fie. • " • 1 • 

^.Faithjrau when I fa w others runn»* *• H \ ! 

E Prince* 
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Prince, Faith,tell trice now ineamefl,'? how came 
Sword lo hackt ? 

Vtto. W hy,be hackt it with his Dagger, and laid hce woul d 
fweare truth out oi England but he \^buld makeyou beleent it 
\vas done in fight, and perfwadcd vs to doe the like, 

far. Yea,and to^ticklc our nofes with fpeare- grade, to make 
them blecde,and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the bloodof true men* I did that J did not this 
feuenyeere before,! bluth to hear e his monftrousdcuices. 

Vrin.O villaine, thou ftoleft a cup of Sacke eight eene yeeres 
ago,and wert taken with the manner, and euer fince thou haft 
biu/ht extempore, thouhadft fire and fword on thy fide, and 
yet thou ranft away.’ what inftinft hadft thou for it ? 

Bar. My Lord, doe youdee theft meteors? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Vrin. I doe. . • 

J?*r , What thinke you they portend ? 

V rin. Hot Liuers^nd cold purles. 

JB/rr.Cholcr,my Lord,i frightiy raken. 

Enter Faljtajfe, 

TWw.Nojil rightly taken, Halter.Here comes leant Uc^Utt 
comes Bare- bone. How now my fweete creature of Eombaft, 
how long is’t agoc, tackle , fince then (aweft thine owne Knee l 

FaL My owncKnee ? when I was about thy yeeres ( Wail) I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the wafte: I could haue crept into 
any Aldermans thumbe*ring raplague of fighingandgriefe, it 
feloweaa man vp like a bladder.Thei s villanousnews abroad, 
here was Sir Iobn Braby from your Fa then youmuft goeto 
the Court in the morning* The fame mad fellow of the North 
Percy he of Walet, that gaue Amamon the Baftimdo,snd 
made Lucifer cuckold, aodfworethcdiuell his true liegeman 
vpon the Crofle of a Wclfh hook; what a plague call you him? 

Foy - O Glcndow er ! 

Fal.Owtn Gtetido»fT t thzhmcfln&hh fcnncinjlaw Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland , and the fprightly Scot ofScottes, 
®owg/i«f,that runs a horfebackc vp a hill perpendicular. 

Pm. He thatridcs at high fpeede, and with a pifioll killcs *■ 
Sparrow flying* 

t '' feel. 
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Fatf . You haue hit it. } 

Vrtaa.so did hiu£ZZ: th« Sparrow. 

Fa/f. Well, thatralcall hath good metal! in him, he wiKntff 
runne. 

Pri we.Whyjwhat a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fb for 
running f 

F a!f. \ horfe-backc( y cc Cuckoc ) but on foote hee will not 
budge a foote. 

Prirt.Yeslackc, vponinftinft. 

Palf 1 gran t yc,vpoa inliind:we!I, hce is there too, and one 
Afordake , and a cnouland blue Caps more. Worctfter is ffoine 
away by night,thy fathers beard is turn'd white withthe newesj 
you may buy Land now as cheape as {linking Macki ell. 

Pm. Then ’tis likc,if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, wee {hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy Hcb- 
nayl es,by t he hundreds . 

F<*/.By the Mafic, Lad, thou faift true, it islike wee {hall haue 
good trading that way.Buc teil mc,Hal, Art not thou horribly a- 
reard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world picke thee 
.® ut three fuch Enemies againe,as that fiend that /prite 

F* rc y, aid that diucll Glen dorr tr>hrt thou not horribly afra’de? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

Pm- Not awhityfaith: I lackefomeofthy inftind* 

Ulf. Weil, thou wilt bee horribly chi ddc to morrow.when 
C ° ^ F a:ber: if thou doe loue nice , praftrfie an 

^lZZ°,n^y^! or my Flthcr - Jad examiTC “ *e°» 

ter fa?iL hy S A 3tCiS tak ! n t° r: a ‘°y a * flooie - fh y golden Seep. 

* anc ^ e ^re ofG race bee notquitcout oftfr-Y* 
now {halt thou be moued.Giue mee a cuppe of Sacke to^ *£ 

For I 2 r° 0k tf rcd<ie ’ that {t ma >’ bce thought I haue wen t * 
van” lpCak£mpal7i0n) and I will doe it in King famb yfes 




E a 



Prince. 












Ill 
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*P>7».WeH,hcere is my lcgge* 

TaU And heere is my fpeech .• ftatld afide.NnhJl.-'— » 

jit ^ ar\ -v r • - - •'4. ■ - ~ y - iw » 

ieaj,tnis isexcellent (port, y faith. 

P<</.Weepe aor,fwcet Queene,for trickling tearesare vaine. 

Ho. Othe fat her,bo w he holds his countenance ? 

IV. For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfull Quecne ; 

For tearesdo flop the floud-gatesof hereyes. 

Ho. O Icfu,he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players, as 
cuer I Ice. 

Pal. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tickle-braine. 

Harry, I doe not oncly maruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
butallo, howthou art accompainedsFor though the Cammo- 
mile,the more it is troden , the falter it growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted, the fooner it wearestthou art my fonne,I hauc 
partly thy mothers word,partly my opinonjbut chiefly, a vil. 
fancus tncke of thine eye , and a foolifh hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me. Ift hen thou befonne to me,here lieth 
the poy nttwby.bcing forme to me, art thonfo pointed at ? fhall 
theblclTed fonneef heauen prouea micher,and cate Blackcber- 
rics? a qqeftion not to be askt.Shall the fonne of England proue 
athiefe,and takepurfes? aqueftion to be ask t, There is a thing, 
Harry, w hich thou haft often heard of,and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land,by the nameof Pircbjthis Pitch(asancient wri- 
ters docreport)doth dcfilc?fo doth the company thou keepefl: 
for Harry t now I doc not fpeak to cheeindrinke.but in tearesj 
not in plcafure, but in paftion;not in words onely , but in woes 
alfojand yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted 
in t hy company, but I know not his name. 

Prince. What manner of map, and i 1 1 ike your Mai eftie ? 

pal. A goodly portly many faith, and a corpulcnt,of a checr- 
full looke,a pleafing cie,and a moll noble carriage,and as I think, 
his age forne fifty, or birlady.inclining totfcrecicore, and now I 
remember nve,hisname isfa/jtafiiif that man fhould be lewd- 
ly giuen,he dcceiues me.For Harry ,1 fee vertue in his lookesjir 
then the tree may be known by the fruir,as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, th ere is vertue in that F atfiaffe, 
himkeepe with, the reft banifh;and tell me now, thou naughty 
yatlctjtellmc, where haft thou been this month ?• 

Prince. 
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‘Prince, Dof: thou fpeake like a King?d©e thou ftand for me, 
and lie pray my falhcr. 

Fa/.D:pofcms,if thoudoft ithalfefograuely, fo maieftically 
both in word and matter, hang me vp by the hceles for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, orapowiters hare. 

Prince' Well, heere I am fet* 

Fa// A nd heere 1 ftandjudge, my mafters. 

Prince Now Harry, whene- come you ? 

Falf -My Noble Lord, from Saficheaye. 

‘Prince.The complaints I heare of thee, are grieuous. 

Fa// Z bloud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,IIe tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfarth. 

pwwf.Sweareft thou,vngracious Boy?henceforth ne'relook 
on me,thou art violently carried away from gracejthere is a Di- 
uell haunts in the likenefle of a fat old man , a tunne ofraan is 
thy companion ; why doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors,tliat boultmg-hutch of beaftline(Te,that fvvolne parcell 
of Dropfies, that huge bombard of ?acke,thacftufft Cloake-bag 
of gutts, hat rolled Manning-tree Oxe with the pudding in his 
belly, chat reuerent Vice , that gray Iniquitie.tbat father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeeres? wherein is he goad, but to tafte Sack 
and drinke it ? wherein neate and cleanly, but tocaruc a Capon 
and eateit?wherein cunning, but inCraft?whereincraftie, but 
in Vi llanie/wherein villanous , but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing? » 

Fa//. I would your Grace would take me with you ; whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prince. That villanous abominable mifleader of youth, JW.' 
that old white-bearded Satan. 

Fa/. M y Lord jt he man I know. P rm. I know thou doft, 

tat. But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my felfe , 
were r°% more then 1 knowethat he is oldftfee more the pit- 
ne;bis white haires do witneffe it : but that he is ( fsuing y cur 
— ) ^wboremafter, that I vtterly deny : if Sacks and 
a ffnMth faUr ' God h f ! P etlie wickedsif to be old and rnerr* be 

fatteimhfl any T ° l ? ° aft that 1 k ”°w,isd2mn’d } ifto bee 

Mo m? on->d 1 -n 0 <Phar4obl leime kinc sre robe ibued- 

s my good Lordjbamfii /V^banifh Bardol, banift. Poimtjtn t 

E 3 for 
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for fweet tachpFalfiafe, kind lache Vatfiap true I&keYatJfafc 
valiant facktFa//ftft, and therefore more vaiiant,be!ng ai g J 
is old Uc\e \alftsffe, baniib not him thy Harms company ,ba. 
niih not him thy Harriet company ; baniih piumpe and 
banifh all the world. 

Prin. I doe, I will. £ Mer HardoS running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my LordjtheShricfe, With a molt mon. 
firohs Watch isatthedorc. 

F at. Out you rogue , play out the play: I haue much to fay 
in the behalfeofthat Fa.fiaffe. 

Enter the Hofteffe, 

Hof.O Icfu,my Lord, my Lord l 

Fa/f Heigh, heigh , the Dwelt rides vpon a Fiddle-fticke 

what’s the matter f 

Hef t The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dorc, they are 
come tofearch the Houfe, (hall Ilet them in ? 

F^Doftthou heare*£fa£? neuer call a true piece of Gold, a 
Counterfeit, thou art eftentially mace, without leemirg f©. 

Prince. And thou a naturali Coward,without inftind-. 

Fa/f I deny your Ma jorjif you will deny the Sherife,(o,ifnot, 
let him enter. If 1 become not a Cart as well as another naan, a 
plague o.i my bringing vp :I hope I (hall as (bone bee ftrangled 
with a Halter as another. 

Pr/*f*.Goe hide thee bthinde the Arras, the reft walkc vp a- 
boue.Now myMafters,foi a true Face and good Confciencc. 

Falft Both whichl haue hadjbut their date is out, and there* 
fore lie hide mee. 

Vrtn. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter S herift and the Carrier. 

P'iv.Now mafter Sherife, what isyour will with mee? 

5 ^<?r,Firft, pardon me,my Loid.Ahue.andcry hath followed 
certafne men vneo this houfe. 

Pwwctf.what men? 

Sher.Qat of them i s will knowne, my gracious Lord, a grofle 
fat man. 

Car. As fat as Butter. 

Prw#.Theman,I do allure you, is notheerc. 

For I my felfe at this time haue employed him t 

And 



Henry the F ourth. 

And Sierife,I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him toanfwere thee orany man, 
for any thiog he (hall be charg’d withall. 

And io let me intreateyou leaue the houfe. 

Sher. I will,my Lord,thcrearc two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery loft 300 market. 

Trift, it may be fo : it he haue rob'd theft men. 

He dial be anfwerable: asdfo farewell. 

Shtr. Good night, my noble Lord. 

Print I thinkc it is good mor row,is it not ? 

Sher. Indeed, my Lord, I thinkc it is two a clocks. Exit, 
Prince. This oyly rafcall is knowne as well as Poules 1 e© call 
him forth. 

Pete.palfafe ? faft afleepe behinde the Arras, and fiiorting 
likeahorfe. 

Pri». Haike how hard he fetches breath,fearch his pockets* 
He feareheth hie pockgts,and findeth certaine papers* 

P rin. W hac haft thou found ? 

Veto. Nothing but papers,tny Lord* 

Vrin* Let s (ce what be they : read then?. 

Item a Capon 
Item fawce ' 

Item Sacke,two gallon® 

Item Aacboues and Sacke after Supper' 

Item bread 

? nC ? a!fc P en5 worth oOircad to thisintole. 
rablc dealt of Sackei What thereiseife,kecpclofe,weeie read is 

in u fiecpc riU d 3 y> i!c t0 thec ° urt 

maft a " t0 tbe Warr«s,and thy place (hall 
be honorable, lie procure this fat rogue a charge of f oote and 
Iknsw hudeath will bee a march of tweluefcore; the money 
S? bee payed backc againe with aduantage : be with mee bl 

timesmthemormng.andfogoodmorrowp^. 

Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt 

Enter Hot ff er ^rcefter % Lord Mortimer,) 

t %r ti . r fdrven (jleudower , 

Theftprooufcsaie laire, the parties fare, 

And 
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And our iudu&ion full of profpcro^s hope* 

Hot. Lord Mortimer & Coufin <5&»d<>w<rr,wilyou fit downe? 
And \[ nedtWorcefter \ a plague vp:>n it, l haueforgotthe Map, 
<j/«».No,heeie it isific coufin P*«7, fir, good coufin 
for by that name, as often as Lane uf.tr doth fpeake of you, his 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing figh hee wifheth you in 

Heauen. - 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he heares Owen qitndowtr 

fpoke of, 

■ Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my natiuity, 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery ftiapes 
Of burning Creffets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shsk’d like a Coward. 

H<tf.Why,foit would hauedonc at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfc had neuer been 
borne. 

Glen. I fay,theEa tth did (hake when I was born. 

Hor.And I fay,t he earth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppoft, as fearing you,itihooke. 

Glen, the Heauens wereallon fire.theEarthdid tremble. 1 
Hot. Oh, then the Eatth fhooke to lee the Heauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your Natiuity : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruputions,and the teeming Eatth 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext. 

By the imprifoningof vnruly Winde 

Within her wombe, which forinlargement ftriuing, 

Shakes the old beldame Eartb,and topples downe 
Steeples, and mo(fe*growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth,hauing thisdiftemperature, 
InpafiionfhooKe. 

CoufiiijOf many men d . 

I doe not beare thefe erodings : giue me Icaue 
To tell you onceagaine, that at my birth. 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery ftiapes, 

TheGoites ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted Fields, 

Thefe 
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Henry the Fourth* 

Thefe figneshaue markt me extraordinary. 

And all thccourfesdfmylifcdocflaew, 
lam not in the roll ofcommon men : 

Where is the liuing, clipc in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of EngUniyScotUna, and 
Which cals mepupi!l,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but W omans fenne, 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art , 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Het. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better fPe/Jh, 

He to dinner. 

M«r. Peace, coufin Percy you will make him mad, 

Glen , I can call Spirits from the vafty dec pc. 

Hot. Why,fo can 1 ,or lb can any man : 

But will they cotne,when you doe call for them? 

Glen. VV hy,t can teach thce,coufin.to command the Diucl 
Hot. And lean teach thee,coifin, ro fhamethcDiucll 
By telling truth. Tcil truth.and fharnc the Duiell* 

If thou hauc power to raife bim.bring him hither. 

And lie be fworne, I haue power toftiame him hence. 

Oh while you liu«*,tell truth, and ftiame the Diuell. 

Mor. Come, comes no more ot this vnprofitable chat, 
Glen, Threetitncs hath Henry E ulhngro^ke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the bankes of H>je, 

And Sandy-bottomd Setter »# haue I lent him 
Boot lefle home, and weather.beaten backc. 

Hot. Home without boetes, and in foulc weather too ? 
How fcapes he agues in the diuelsname ? 

Glen, Come, here isthe Map,(hall wc diuidc our right. 
According to our threefold order tanc ? 

(Jlfor , The zArcbdettcon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

EngUnd hom Trent find S ettertte hitherto. 

By South and Eaft, is to my part afitgnde, 

All Weft ward VV <tlet beyond theS«*<r»e (tore. 

And aH the fertile land within that bound 
To Owen Glendemeti and, deareCux,tOyou 
The remnant North ward, lying off from Trent, 

F And 
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And our indentures tripame are drawne, 

W hich being fealed interchangeably , 

( A bufineffe that this night may execute.* ) 

To norrow, coufin Percy ,y(M a id I, 

And my good Lord oi'JTorctfier will fet forth, 
Tomeete your father and the Scottish power, 

As is appoynted vsjat Shrewsbury'. 

My father Glenhwit is not ready yet, 

Nor (Tiall wee needc his helpe thefe fourtecne dsies > 
Within that (pace, you may haue drawna together 
Your tenants,fricnds and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Gltn. A fhorter timeflnll fend me to you, Lords, 
A nd in my condudf fhail your Ladies come, 

From whom you now muftftcaleand taken© leauc. 
For there will be a world of water fhed, 

Vpoti the parting of your wiuei and you. 

HttM* t hinkestny moityAftrr&from MurteuhTcrCg 
In quantity equals s*ot one of yours : 

See, how this riucrcomes tnre cranking in. 

And cuts me from the belt of all my land, 

A hugehalfeMoonCja ironffrous fcantle out t 
Ilehauethe eur' ant inrhis'place darn’d vp, 

And hcre'the fbiug} and filper Trent fhail run, 

In a new chanutU, faircand euenly. 

It (hall not winds with fucTi a drepe.indent. 

To rob me cf fo rich a botrorr.c here. 

Not wind ^it lltail^if mnftjyoirlee' it doth. 

V m-iorlfrt tinrt ..t'j 



4 ; \J 




vp. 

continent, as much aeon the other fide it take* fromyplCi 
JFor.Yrajbura htt^ charge will trench him here. 

And on this Northfidc, win this cape of land T 
And henherunsfiraightandeuea. T 
Hot. lie haue ir littltcha^e will doe Ityv 
tfAv.Ue nothaucit altered; . ' • ' 

H»t. Will not you l 
<7/f».No,noryou ffijil not. 
Hef.Whofljalifayanenay? 1 Vr :i 

i-nA" ■ i* 
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J/^.Whyjthatwill I. . 

H#/« Let me not vnderlfand yoa then,(psake it In >J 

' Git*. lean fpeake £*£/</&, Lord, as welias yoa, 

For I was named vptn the bngltjh Courr, 

Where, being but yongj framed to the Harpe 
Many an gmgltfit ditciedouely well, 

And gauerhc tonguea helpeful ornament r 
Avertuethac was neuerfeenein you. 

H«t. Marry, and I amgladofic with all my heart 
I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew, - 
Then one of thefe fame miter ballet- mongers 
I had rather hearc a brazen canfttcke tursd , 

Ora dry whccle grate on theaxd-tree , 

And that would let u»y teeth nothing ail edge, . 

Nothing lomjcbas mi.jfiiig Poetry .* 

T’is like the fbrc’t gate of a ihut fling nag. • « _ ; 

<j/#*.Coine,you (hall haue Trtnt turn’d- 
H*t.l doe nor cart,. He giuc thrice fo much Land 
To any wcl!-dcferuing friend : 

But in the way of bargaine , markeyce mcc .* 

Uccauil on the ninth part ofa h»rc. 

Arc the indentures drawne? fhail Wee be gone ? 

<?/**. The Moone lhincs faire,yoa may away by rights 

Ik balte the writer, and wirhall 

Breake with your wiues,Gfyour departure hence 

I am afraid my daughter will rua mad. 

So much fhee doce^b on her Met t,m-r , j£ xit 

Mor Fie, coufia /Vr#y,ho w you croffe my fat be* I 
H«M cannot chufc, fometime bee angers mee. 

With telling mceof the Mold warp and the Anr 
Or the dreamer Merlin, and his Prophecies: * 

And ofa dragon, andafinlcfk fi/h, 

A clip -wingd Griffin, and a moulten Rauen, 

AcoucliiHg Lyon,andar3mpinc Car 

And fuch a deale of skimble skambfe*flrffe 
Asputs mcc from my faith.I tell you what 

Wko ® cc,aft J^«feaft,oine homes, 
reckoning vp the feucrail diucis names. 
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That were his Lackies * I cried hum,and well, go to, 

But markt him nor a word ; O, hec is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe , a rayling Wife, 

Wort'e then a fmokie Houle. , I had rather line 
With Chcefe and Gartike in a W indmill farre. 

Then feed on cates , and haue him talke to tnee. 

In any Summer-houfein Chriftendome. 

Mot. In faith he was a worthy Gcatleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange conccalcments , valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous sffible.aad as bountifull 
As Mines of /*<&*: fhall I tell you, Coafin, 

Hee holds your temper in a high rtfped. 

And cubs himfclfe,euen ofhisnaturall I'cOpe, 

Whenyou come crolfc his humor, faith hec does 
1 warrant you, that man is not aliuc, 

Might Co haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reproofe : 

But doc not vie it oft, let mec inti eat you. 

Mar, In faith, my Lord , you are too wilful! blame. 

And fince your eomming hither, haue done enough 
To pat him quite befides his patience. 

You mull needs lcarne,Loi d,co amend this fault. 

Though lometimes it Ihew greatnefle, courage, blood. 

And thats the deareft grace i t renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harlh rage, 

Dcfeft of manners, wantofGouernement , 
Pride } h3Utinefle,opinion,and difdaine ; 

The leaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behind a ftaine . 

Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling < hem of commendation. 

Hot.W ell, I amfchoold,Good*manners by yourlpeed, 
Heere come our wiues.and let vs take our leaues. 

Enter Glendower , frith the Ladies. 

Mor. This is the deadly Ijyghc that angers me , 

My Wife canfpeakc no E»glifh t \ ao mljh. 

Gltw, My Daughter weepes, ftcele not part with you, 

Sheele 
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Sheele be a fouldier too, Ihcele to the warres. 

OHtr. Good f ather,tell her, that ft ce, and my Aunt Perry, 

Shall follow in your condud fpeedily. 

G Undower freak? s taker mVdelJh.andfree anfmres 
him in the fame. 

Glen. She is deaerate heere* . 

Apeeui ft felfe- wil’d harlotry , one that no perfwafion can doe 
good vpon. 

The Lady jpeakestnWelfh. 
tMer.I vnderftand thy lookes, that prety WeJft, 

Which thou powrett downefrom thelefweiling Hcauens, 

I am too perfed in, and but forftame, 

I n fuch a parley I am were thee. 

The L ady agaitte in Wclftu 

Mor.l vnderflar d thy kilfes , and thou mine, ^ 

And thats a feeling deputation: 

But I will reuer bee a truant, louc, 

Till I hauclearn’d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes trellhi% fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a .Summers bower. 

With rauilhing diuifion to her lute. 

<?4».Nay,rf thou melt, then will fhcc runne mad* 

The L ady Jpeafyt agaitte in tf'eljh. 

Mar.O , I am ignorance it felfe in this* 

Glen. She bids y ou on the wanton rufhes lay you downs,* 

And reft your gentle head vpon her lap , 

And ftee will fing the fong tharpleafeth yon. 

And on your eyelids crowne the god of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing beauineffc. 

Making ftich difference betwixt wakeand fleepe , 

As is the difference betwixt day and ntghr. 

The hourc before theheaueiily harueft teciDC 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mar. With all my heart J!e fit and hearc her fing , 
y that time will our Booke I thinke beedrawnc. 

Glen. Do fo: and thole Muficians that fhall play to you. 

1 3 j§i ° , ayreathoufard Leagues from thence, 

Aodftraight they fhalfeec here,fit and attend* 

F J He h‘> 
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Hot. Corns Kate ,tfeou art perfeT in lying downe, 
Comc^uickc.quicke, ;hac I a*y lay my head ia tfa» lap* 
•^.Go^ccgtddygoofc. 

The \~Mxfckep!*JtS’ 

Hot, Now I perceiuc tht Dititil vnderftartds?^^* 

And ’tis no maruel hce is lo humorous, 

Birlady hce is a good mufician. 

Lady .Then would you bee nothing but rauficalf , 

For you aie altogether by humors ; 

Lie ftii, ye tbicfe, andheare the Lady fing in Welfh, 

Hot , I had ra; her hearc,Laciy,ajy breech howle in Irifk. 

La. Would’ft baue thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. * 

La.Lhtn bee ftiiL 
Ho/.Neither,t is a womans fault. 

La, Now God belpe thee. 

H*r,TotheWf//& Ladies bed. 

La. What's that? 

Hot . Pcace } fhce fings. 

Hcere the Lady pngs a W elfofoxg. 

Hot. Come, He haue your long too. 

La. N ot mine i n good toot h. 

Hot .Not yours in good fooch?Hart, you fweare like a com- 
6tm<,kers wife, not you in good foorb,& asuueas iuue,andai 
Cod fii all mend mee,andas furc a day ? 

Andgiueit fuch farceret lurcty faor thy ©tbes , 

As ifthou ncuer wdk’ft further then Ptnbarj. 

Swcare mee^fejike a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oatH,and leaue iu footh, 
tHnd fuch proteft oi pepper gingerbread, 

To veluetgsrds,and Sunday Cittizefis, 

Ccme,fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

Fwt.Tis the, nest "way to tumetaylor,or fee red-breftfeachffi 
and the indentures be drawnc , ile away within thefe ». hours, 
and to come in when yee will. 

<j//!»,Come,cofjne;Lord Marttmor^jowits flow. 

As Hot Lord Percy is on fire togoe.. : jt 

Vf 
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Henry the Fourth. 

9y this our Bookeis drawne,wccle but leal*, 

And then to hoifc immediately. 

MorWith ali my heart. Extent. 

Safer the King, Print* *f Wales t ani others. 

King. Lords,giue vs Ieaue,the P tenet of Walet&nd 11, 

M ill haue fome priuatc confcrence,but be ncere at band. 

For wc thail prctently haue need of you Exeunt Lords. 

Jknow not whether God wiii haue it fo. 

For fome dilplealing fcruice I haue done, 

That in his fecret doome,out of my blood, 

Heele breed reuengement and a icoiirgc for me 5 
But thou doft in the paffagesoflife, 

Make me bslccue, that thou art onely Biark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heauen, 

To punilh my mif-trcadings.Tdl me eife, 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd .fuch mcane attempt* 

Such barren plcafurei.rude fociety. 

As thou art matcht withall,and grafted to, 
^cco»paniethegreatnefleof thy blood, 

^nd hold thcirlcaell with tby Princely heart ? 

Pr*'*.Sopleale your Maiefty,! would l could 
Qjjirc ail offences with asclearc cxculc, 
vis well as I am doubtlcffe I can purge 
My felfe of many 1 ana charg’d withal! % r>-*. 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 
oA% in reproofe of many tales deuifde, ^ 

Which oft the earc of Grtfatctfie needs muft tosafd'.. nv' 

By fmiling pick-th8nkes,and bale newes-mongers, ^ > 

I may for fome things true, wherein ray youth 

Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my tree fubmiffion. 

p3rd °? yc . c let me wonder, Harry , , ; 

Atthy affs-Tions, which doe hold a tvibs’ i ■ 

Qgitefrom the flight of all thy anceftors t . : 

Thy placeinCouncellthou halt rudely loft, 

Vv men 0 y thy yooger Brother is fiipplide i 

^*»d art alraoft an alieii to tjie hearts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expeftation of thy time. 

Is rum’d,and the foule of eucry man 
Prophetica ly doe fore-thinkethy fall: 

Had I fo lauilh of my prefence bcene, 

So common hackneied in the cyea ofmeQj 
So ftale andchcape to vuigat company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowns, 

Had (till kept loyall to pofieflion. 

And left me in reputeleffe baailhmcnt. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome leene, I could not ftirre. 

Bat like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he t 
Others would fay. Where? Which is BuUingbrQ 
And then I ftoleall courtefie from heauen. 

And dreft my fe'fe infuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and Captations from their mouches, 
Eucn in rbe prefence of the crowned King. 

Thus 1 did kcepe my perfon frcfli and new. 

My pretence like a robep ontificall, 

Ne’re (ecne,but wondred at, and lb my ftate, 
Seldomc,but fu mp tuou s, Ihewed like a fcaft 
And wanne by rarenefle lucb fo'emnity. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downe. 
With (hallow iefters, and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his (late. 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles; 

Had bis great name propbaned with their fcornes, 
And gauehis conncenancc againft his name, 

To laugh at gybiog Boy es,and ftand the pufh 
Ofeurry beardlcflevaine comparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets, 
Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity, 

Thatbei g daily ('wallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfei ted withhony, and began to loath 
The fade of fwQCtneffe, whereof a little. 
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Henry the Fourth • .* 

More thenalittle, isby much too much 
So when he had occalion to bee iecne, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded e-fecne but with fuch eyes 
As fickeand blunted with community, 
afford no extraordinary gaze* 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maiefty, 

When it fliiae* feldome in admifiRgeyes, 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in his face, and rerdred Inch alpedf,^ 

As cloudy men vie to doe to. their aduerfaries. 

Being with his prefenc^ glutted, gorgde, and full, 

And in that very line,H*rrj,ftandeft tbcu, 

For.thou haft loft cby Pnacely priuiftdge, , ,.i ; t , 

With vile patticipation.Notan eycjj ; .l sr,- > 

But is a we? ry o( t hy common fight, 

Saue mine, w hich hath deftred to lee thecal 0 re, in 
Which now doth that.I would not baue iitr done. 

Make blind itfelfewsch foohft? ceyd«rneflc. 1 or 
Vri»A (hall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 

Be more my felre. For ail the world 

As thou art tothishoure, was Richard -then. 

When I from /=><*»« fetfeoce at Roue* four gh, 

Audeuen as I was then, is Percj now : 

Now by my fcepter,and my foule to bootc: 

He hath more worthy incerefttotheftate 
Then thou , the ftiadotv of fucceflion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right. 

He doth fill fields with Hamcfiein the Realms, 

Turnes head againftithcLyi^)S«W«cdlIawes, ■" 

And being no mots in debt co y eeres then thou, 

Leads ancient Lords, anft reUcrcnt Bifliops on. 

To bloody battels^nd -to brofmgarmes. ,/ 

What neuer-dy^nghoriour hath he got, . • iifmeau/., 

Againftrenowj^ JJ.w»^4«?, whofe high deedefe ; 3 
Whofehot incurfionsaadgrqafnwnoauAiWCSsS r.otK.q.g tiHf 
Hold»from all fouldiersdwqfMaioricyge. ■. m 3 . >; •/» ? 

And military tidccapftajlj; ;;o eLi .^ r , 

G Through 



hr./, 

I . ■ r . 
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The Hiftory of 

Through all the Kiigdomes that acknowledge Chrifti 
Thrice hath the fl <nff*r rjMa>s in 1 wathing cie-thcs. 
This i itant war. iour,m hiseiuet prizts, 

D fcutr fi ed great Drivglut, rane him or.ee, 

E"!a ged him,andmadeafiienci of him. 

To fi: ; he mouth of deepe dtfiar.ee vp. 

And (hjketht p acea dfafVy ofour throne. 

Aik. what fay you to this l Percy .Northumberland, 
The -ivichbithops Grace 0’ YscbJ)nxglM,Mortimer , 
Capuularc againft vs, and arc vp. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thd'e newes tothes? 

Why ,H*rry , do I tell tlccoi tny foes, 

W htch an my neerefl and dcarell enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaflallfcare. 

Safe ir,clmatior>,and the ftartof fpleene. 

To fight agair.ft me vridtr Percies pay, 

To dog his hee'.cs, a <d curt fie at hisfrownes. 

To fhew how much thou art d< generate. 

*P*in Doe not tbinke fo ( you fhall not findcit fc,. 
And God fergiue them. that fb much hauc lwaidc 
Your Maieftics good thoughts away from mee; . 

] will redeeme all this on 'Terries hcid;. 

And in the cl . fing pt feme g orious days 
Be bold to tell you that [ am your fonne,- 
When I will weareagarmeatall ofblood; 

And I 1 aine my fauours in a bloody maske, 

Whch walht away, dial! feowre my Chamewithif, 
And that fhall be theday,when ere is lights, 

That this famedvidcof honour and renowne, 
This gallant pettystr^thfe al-praifed Knight, . 

And your vnthoughtof Harry chance to meete. 

For euery honour fictingon his helmc. 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fiiame redoubled. For the rime will come. 

That I fhall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deed* for my indignities, c 
*Percy is but my factor, good my lord. 

To cngtolle my glorious deeds on my behalfe. 
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Henry the Fourth * 

And I will cailhim to fo ftrid account. 

That hee fhall render eucry glory vp, ^ 

Yca,euen the flighteft worfhip of his time, 

.Or! willteare the reckoning from h is heart * 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

Tbewhichif he bepleafd,! fhabperforme. 

Ido bef etch your Maielfie may lalue, . 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance * 

If not, the end of life cancels ail bands , 

Abd 1 will dye an hundred choufand deaths, 
iErcbreakctne fmalleft par cell of this vow/ 

Kitg.A hundred thoufand rebels die in rhis, 

Thou lhait baue charge , and foueraine trufl herein. 
How now, good Blunt i thy looksarefull offpecd* 

£* ter Blunt, 

Blunt . So hath the bufincs that I come to fpeake of. 
Lord Mortemer ofSeotlundhathlent word. 

That 'DowglM and the Enghflt rebles met 
The eleuench of this moneth,at shrew tbmiez 
A mighty and a fearefuli head they are, 

( lf prumifcs bee kept oneuery hand ) 

Astucr oflf.red fouitplay in a State. 

K,»g.Xbc EzriccfiWeftmerlanci fet forth to day, 

Wi h hinmy lonr.e L01 d lobuoi Lancuftcr, 

For this aduerriftment is fiuedayes o.d. 

On Wc JncIday next,B«rry,rhou fha’t fet forward : 
On Thur(day,wt our fe'ues wilfmaich. Our meeting 
Is Bri lg enortb and,H^rry,y ou fhall march 
Through G'ec'fter litre, by which account 
Our bufincs valued forae twelue dayes hence 
Our gcnerall forces at Brtdgenortk fhall mute. 

Opt handsare full of bufinesjet’saway, 

Aduantagc feedes him fit, while men de'ay. Exeunt. 

Enter F*l (iujfi and Buraoll, 



u r~L x am wi neredlikcan oldf 

* pp * Ubn. Well, ilc repent, and that fodain«y, while I am in 

C % , r ^ . 



rjr«o# - 






Tbs Biftcry o f 

fa me liking, Ifhall be out of heartfhortly,aidithen I fhali fea Uc 
no ftrcngtb to repent. And, I- haue notfcrgoctea what the'iui^ 
of a Church ismsdeof, lam a Pepper corne.a brewers hor/e 
the infide of a Church. Company , villanous company hath 
beene the fpoyleofmec- 

HariStr \ohn , you are fo fret Full, you cannot liue long. 

Fal, Why there is it,come,ling meea bawdy Song,make tn c 
merry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentlman need to bte 
vartuous enough , fworclittle, dic'd. not aboue feuentimesa 
wecke,wcnt to Bawdy houfenot aboue once in a quarter otan 
houre a paide money that I borrowed three or f oure times, lined 
well, and in good compaffc,and no w I liuc out of all o; oer,ouc 
of compafle. - , . • : .- d . .> > : ; * 

Bar, W hy,you are fo fatte, Sir /<>&», that ybu muft needcs be 
out of all compelf: : out of allreafonabie compafle, Sir M«. 

Fal . Doe thou amend thy face, & lie amend my lifesthou art 
our AdmiralI,thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope, but'ris iij 
the Note of thee , thou art the King of the burning Iainpe, 

Bay. W hy, Sir lohti, my face docs you no hannee. 

/V.No.llc bee fworne , 1 make as good vfeofir, as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head , or a memento mori.l neuer fee thy 
face, but I thinke vponhell fire, and 2)iwi that iiued in Purple: 
for there hee is in htsRObes, burning, burning. Ifthouwertanv 
way giuen to vertueyl would fwearc by thyfacesmy oath Ihoafd 
bc,Bjr this fire, that’s Gods A*gel:But thou art altogether giuen 
ou*r;&wert indeede,but for the light in thy facc,thc Suflneof 
vtter darkcneffc. Whcnthourunft vp G'ndt-hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfe , if I did not thinke that thou hadft been an 
Ignis fat um t ov a bal of wild*firejtbere’s nopurchafek Mony.O ' 
thou ait aperpe;uai!.Tryumph,andeuer!afting Bone-h re-light, 
thou hafHaued meathouland Markes in Linkesand Torches, 
walking with thee inthe night betwixt Tauerne & Tauernelbtic 
the Sacke that thou haft drunke rate, would haue boughtmee 
lights as good cheape, of the deartft GBaad ers in Smop. I 
Jiayeinaintaintd.ihat Salamander ofyours, with, fire, any time 
jhis^ivoatjd thirtieyeeresiGod'rcivard nte f6rie. - 1 '■ 
Zbn'.ZbioudrlwouJdmy face were muourbdly, t ? ■ 

ZW. God awercy, fo fhould Ibe heart-burned. 

How 



Henry the f ourth. . ' 



vhar Aojfftf think oypu 

1 keepe tbeeues in spy houli il baue ft ai'cit,! haue enquired,, (o 
hiz my husband,man by tmn,boy by boy, feiuant by iernant : 
thetight ofa haire wasneuciLoitininy houfe before, 
fai.Yt lie, (hau^andloft msnyabaires j 

and lie be (woinemy pocket was pickt :goe to, you are a wf 

man,goe. v ' F , V 'I ■ i/ - ,j 

Hof W ho I . ? I de fie thee i Gods.hghr,! was neuer cald ^ 

mine owne houfe before. 
iW.Goeto.I know you wcllenoqg 
H«/ t N 

Sir Iohn, yv uyvve i*jc*»tuuvy nW* .TtZSKfT W'VKW*"*! 
quar fell tp beguile m it# l jbeugI^.^o^ a pf fhjr tes 
toyeurbacke. ; ,i . , , 

Frf/.Dou!as,filtby Doulas : I haue giuen theca away to Bakers 
wines, -they haue made boukerspf them. 

H of hJow as I am a true woman, HpilandoF vli j.s.an eUs you 
o^cmP>scy h<yt ht6dcs y SrIfi&*ifQr your diet, and by-drinlt- . 
ings, and mony lent you, xxiiij.pound. 1 

Fa/f He bad his pert of it, let him pay, 

Hof He i ala?,heispoore,he bath nothing. 

Falf. Haw 1 pcou bjooke ypop his, faces. What call you rich? 
letthtm coint his Nofe,!et them coins bis t heekcs.Iienotpay 
a dcnyer:what,wiilyou make a younker of me ? (hall loot take 
mine cafe in mine Inoe, but I fhail haue my pocket pick t?I haue 
loft a (eale Ring of my Grandfathfrs, W'®rth(orty marke, 
He/.Olefu,I haue heard the prince tell him, I know not how 
ofr,thatthat Ring was Ct pp*r, 

Falf How ? the P rinct it, a Jackc s a fneakc- cup.* Zbloud anicl he 
Were here, I would curigdlhim likesDog, it ht would fey ft). 
Enter the Vrince marc Fatft. ffe meets him t 
playing an ku Tvu.cjoion life z Fife % 

Fal. How now. Lad, is the wind in that dpouc yfaith? 

Muft we, all march ? 

Bay. YcatwoandtwOjNewgafe fafoion, 

Hijfi My Lord, I pray you heave me. . 

© 3 * ' Trh, ■ 
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The Hiftoryof 

Fr#*.What faift thou , Mtfirit ? how docs thy hcj. 
tand?I .'one him well, he is. an honcit main 
Ho Good my Lord, hear c me* 

Fat, Prethee lecberalonc,andiifttotnec» 

Prtn t What faift thou, locket 

F 4 /. The other night I fell afleepe here behind the Arras, and 
had my pocket pick* c, this houlc is turnde bawdy-houfc,duy 
picke pockets* 

‘Pnw.What didft thou lofe, Uck' t 
P*l[t Wilt thou bc'ceue me,H4/? three or foure bonds of for, 
ty pounds apeitcc, and a leak Rirgot nay grandfathers* 

Prin % A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hay?. So T ro.d him.iny Lord, and I (aid, I heard yourGrjce 
fay fo : and, my Lord,hc« fpcakes moll vilely of you, like a foulc- 
mouth'd man,as he is, arid laid, -he vvouldcudgcll you* 

SPrm. W hat he did no. ? 

Ho^.There’s neither fauh.tr uth.nor womanhood in me elfc, 
Fa/.Thert’s no more f aith in thee, t hen a ftued Piune;nor i o 
moretruthun thce,tbcn in a drawne Fox;and for womanhood, 
Mayd atarian may be chcPeputies wile of the Ward totbci, 
Goc you thing, goe. 

H?#. say.what tbirg,what thing ? 

E<*/. W hat riling? why, a thing to thanke God on, 

H<y?.I ami o thing to rhaike God on,I would thou fhouldft 
know it: 1 am an h . ntft mans wifc.and letting thy KAight-hood 
a(ide,ihouart a k.neue, roc.i line; fa. 

Fo/. St inng thy Woman-hood afidc,thou art a bcaft,tofay 
other wife. 

Hofi S.iy/vhar bt aft,thou knaue,thou ? 

F^/.What bead? why. an Otter* 

Print An O tt< r, Sir tebni why an Otter ? 

Fa 7 , Why ? fhet’s neither fiih r.crfklh; amanknowesnot 
whtic tohaue her 

Hofi, Thou art an v niuft man in fayinefo j thou, or any man 
knowes where to ktuc me, thou kniue thou. 

Prin. Thoulayeit tmt 9 \iofieJJe, and hufiaundsrsthec rooft 
groleiy. 

H’/.So hce doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day, 

* Y« 



Henry the fourth. 

you ought him a thoufand pound. 

Prin. Sirra,doe I owe you a Thoufand pound r # 
pajf. A thoufand pound, Haiti aMilliont thy loucu worths 
Million: thou oweft me thy loue. . , 

Hofi, Nay,my Lord, he called you loc\* r t no fayd he would 

cudgell you* 

frf/.Did T JordoU? 

Bor, Indeed, Sir John, you faydfo. 

F«/.Yea,if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis coppendar’lt thou be as good as thy word now ? 

Pal. Why Holt thou know ft, as thou art bnt a man,! dare.* 
but as thou art Prince, l feat ethee,ss l feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Pnn. And why not as the Lyon l 

FoL The King himfelfe is to be feared, as the Lyon t doeft 
tho j thinke ile feare thee, as I feare thy Father?nay,and 1 doe, I 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Prin.O,\S it fhoaid,how would thy gutsfall aboutthy knees? 
But fina,rher*s no roome for Fahh,Truth, nor Honefty,iirthis 
bolbmeot thinei it isall fiid vp withGurs, and Midr;fFes> 
Charge an Honed woman with picking thy pocket ?W hy thotf 
horefon impudent imboft ralca!l,if there were any thiiigin thy 
pocket, but tauerne rcckomugs^memorondunti ot Biwdy hou- 
fes , and one poorc peni worth of Sugar- candy to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket Were iuricntr with any other iniu- 
ries but thefe,l am a vitlaine ; and yet you will ftand to it , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not 'afli3fned ? 

F.*/.Doft thou hearc, H«/? Thou knowft, in the ffateofirino^ 
ccncy,vHdom fell: and what fhould poors \oc^e Val/iojfe doc in 
the dayesof villatly? thou fecft,l haue more flefh then another 
man, and therefore more frailfysyou confide then yon pkkr my 
Prin. It appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

pol.Hofiefityl forgiue thee : goe make ready breakefatl, loue 
thy Husband, looke to tiiy Seruants,cherifii t hy Ghefts,thou 
Unit finde me tradable to any honeft reafon : thou feeft I am 
pacified it ill: nay, I prethee be gone. Exit Hofitfin, 

Now H*/,to the newts at Court for the robbery : Lad, Kb w is •- 
Ibatanfwertd? ' 
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r,i*.0 my fweete bei btijgded a^r?gjSlbto ! rt} e j| 
15 psyufik^tf a g.i : n tv X ' 1 

T:iL O, rSSFSS like t bat paying h fcke.tis a double labour, 
,p«7».I anagpod friends. with my ather,and may do anythin*, 
’ F^.Ts .05 W the Exi beqdcrt he fir ft thing thoudoeff,and 
ir with vnwalht hands too. . v 

Bar. Doe,tny Lord. 

Prin. I haue procured thee lackey charge of foot* 

t’ t * n-. I. . vi I ^ fL-..r* t £•« J i 






II ; 









;they off.’nd nOnc'but thevertuoiis, 1 land them, I 
prayfethem. Prunes, BardpU, Bar, My Lori 

Prtn- Goe beare this letter to Lord Ieh.n of Ltwcaftery 
To my brother tohn : thisto my Lordof yFeiftmcrlancL 
toe",Pfr<;,toh6rft:forthotrand I 
Haue.thirjy.ijjiies ytt.ro ride ere dinner time: 
ik: me to morrow in the Temple hall, 

At uvoacicckc in thcatternoone. 

There lhair tfion know thy charge, and there receiue 
Mony and order for their furniture* 

Tr*1l Cx Tv* IV y-| * r> *< A (• Aw ll e 









5 Sr!Pr. jy ™P 

Oh,! could wifhthis tauerne were my drum. 

Enter Ho u*^ Wvrc'fhr , a od Dow^Ui* 

Hot. WelIfayd,myroDieSfff,if fpcakng truth 

Asnotn Soul diet of this feafohs ftarnpt , ' / ' 

Shouldgbt fogeneralfcurrant through the world ; 

' •R« a. t\A I. ««ft* fl .i.‘ ‘ 






»x<a 

t^#ie to my wdr^approuc iu^lwtu* - |tf , 
T>.w*T|iou art theming of honour, 1 “j//. f vJ 

Noman lopotent breathes vpbri the ground, 

But I will beard him* Enter one with Iftten, 

Hot, 
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Henry the Fourth* 

Plot. Doe fo,and *tis well : what letters hane you thercfl cats 

butthankeyou* 

c#fs//.Thefe letters come from your father. 

ffet.Lettcts from biotfwhy comes he not himfclfc? 

1 Mefs . He cannot come, my Lordjhe is grieuous fick. 
/far.Zoundsjhow haz helcifurcto bee fickc 
In £uch a iuftling time ? who leades his power? 

Vnder whofc gouernement come they along ? 

MefiMis letters beare hismind, not Ihis mind. 

W»r,\ prethec tell me, doth hee keepe his bed t 
MefiMc did my Lord,fburc dayes ere 1 fee forth, 

Ard at the time of my departure hence, 

Hcc was much fcard by hisphificion. u 

tVor.l would the date of time bad firft bin whole. 

Ere he by fickneflc had bin vifited ; 

His health was neutr better worth then now. y 

H er.Sickc now?droopc now?this fickn«sdotbiafe& 

The very life-b : ood ofourenterprize, 

*Tis catching hichtr, euen roourcampe s 
He writes me here, that inward fickncfle. 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fofoone be drawne,nor did he thinkeit meete, 

Tolay fo dangci ous and dcarea truft 
Qnanyfoule remou'd, but on hisowncj _ > 

Yet doth he giue vs boid aduertiftment. 

That with our Imail coniun<ftion,we ftjould on, 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs : , 

For, as he wrices,rhere is no quailir g now, 

Becaufe the King is certaincJy poffeft 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

Wor. Your fathers fickncfle is a maime to vs. 
rw. A perilous ga/h, a very li auric lopt off 
And yet, in faith it is not his prefent want * 

Seemcs more then we {hall finde it. Were it good 
To fet the exatff wealth of all our States ^ * 

Aliatonecaftf tofetforichamaine, * 

kwerenn! °{° nC d ° abcflll I b Oure? > 

it were not good.for therein fhould weread 

H 
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The very bottome and the foule of Hope, 

The very M,the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes* 
pewg. Fay th, and fo wee fliould, 

W here now remaines a fweet reuerfion, 

Wc may boldly fpend vpon the hope of whatsis tocome in. 
A comfort of retirement iiues in this* 

Hot. A randeuous, a home to fly vnto, 

It that the Diuell and mifchancelooke big 
V pon the maydenhead of our affaire?* 
w'er.Butyet f would your father had been heere# 

The quality andheireof our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
By fome,that know not why he is away. 

That wifdome,loyalty, and metre diflike 
Of our^roceedingSjkept the Earle from hence, 
t/^nd thinke,how fuch an apprehenfion 
May turnc the tide of fearef ull fa&ion, 

*A nd breed a kindc of queftiori in our caufe % 

For, well you know,wc of the offring fide, 

Muft keepe aloofc from ftrift arbiterment. 

And flop allfight-holes, euery loope,from whence 
The eye of rcafoninaypriein vpon vs: 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtaine: 

That fhewes the ignorant,a kinde offcare 
Bi fore not dreamt of. 

Hot. You ftrame too farre* ' 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe, 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your greaE enterprise. 

Then if the Earle were heere.* for menmuft think ' 

lfwe without his helpe.canmake a lisad ; ■ 

To pti£h againft theKingdome, with hishelpe, 

We {hall, or turne it topfic turuy downe r 
Yet ail goes well, yetaliourioyntsarc whole. 

T)oycg. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of mScotUnd, as tbisdreameof feare. 

EattrSir Rich. Vernon, 



joov 



fftti 
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Heniy the Fourth* 

Hots Sly coafin Feme* , welcome by mytouie. 

Fer.Pcay God mynewes be worth a we!come,Lord* 

The Earicof Wf/?ra*r/W/euen thoufand ftrong, 
i* marching hitherwards , with Prince Iobm. 

Hot, No harme, what more? 

Ver. And further, l haue learned. 

The King himfelte in pei ion hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily , 

With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He fhall bee welcome too; Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble- footed mad-c p, PunctefW *lcs t 
And his Cumrades,ihac daft the world afide. 

And bid it pafic ? 

Ver. All furnifht ? all in Armcs ? 

All plumps like Eitriges, that with the winde 
Bayted like Eagles, hauing lately bath’d 
Glittring in golden Coates Jikc Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moncth of May* . 

A"d gcrgiousas the Sunn* at Midfummer; 

WautoQ as youthfuliGoates, wild as young Buis s 
Ilaw young, Harry, with his Beuer on. 

His Cufhcs on histhighes, gallantly arm’d, 

Rife from the ground like leathered Mercury. 

And vauited with fuch cafe into his feat c. 

As if an a/fr-ged dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turn and windea fiery Pegs/ us, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manfhip. 

Hur. No more, no more, worfe then the SunncinMarch 
This pray fie doth aourifh Agues; let them come. 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of fmokie warre, 

^11 hot and b!ceding,will wee offer them: 

The mayled fhallonhis Altai fit 
Vptotheearesin blond. I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh: 

^ nd yet no tours. Conedet me take my Horfe, 

Who is to beare me like a thunder -bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the "Prince of W «Us ? 

H 3 
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Harry to Harry t (hall not Horfe to Horfe 
Meece,andne’rc part,tili one drop downe a COarfe 
Ob, that Gle adorer were come. 

fV.Tm i e 1 s more newt s, 

3 lean ed m mrccfterfl s 1 lode along, 

He C9 v ordraw hlspowcrthis fourtcenedayes. 

Diw£. Thats the word tyding# that I heare of yet. 

Wor.l by my fayth that bearesa frofty found. 

H -ti W hat may the Kings whole battell reach vnto ? 

Fer.l o thii tie theufand. 

//^.Fortk 1ft it bee. 

My father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of vs may ferue (o great a day. 

Gome, let vs mu Her fpeedily, 

Doomcs day is neere,dic all, die merrily. 

Do»/.Talke not of dying:I am out of feait 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one balfeyeere. Exmt, 

Enter f alftalffe and Bardot, 

fal, Bardot, get rhee before to five*try, 61 l meca bottle of 
Sfecke, our Souldiers iliall march through; Wee!c toS»«o# cop. 
bill to night. 

Bar, Will you giue mecmoney,Captaine ? 

FW/. Lay out, lay out. 

ifjr.Thi* bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf, And if doe.take it for thy labour, and if it make twentie, 
take them all, Tie anfwer the coynagejbid my Lieutenant Pete 
meet meat Townes end. 

Bar I wil!,Captaine:fareweI. Exit, 

Falf, Ifl bealham’d of mv Sou!diers,I amafowftGurnet; l 
hauc mifufed the Kings prefle damnably. I haue got in exchange 
of i yo.Souldicrs, joo.and odde pounds.l prdfe mee none but 
good Houfhoiders, Yeomens fonnesjinquire meontcontra&ed 
Batchelers/uchashad ben askt twice on theBancs.fcchacom. 
modirie ofwarme flaues, as had as lie/e heare the Dinell as a 
Drumme, fuchasfearethereportofaCaiiuer, worfethena 
ftrook-foo!e,ora hurt Wild-ducke .• I preft mee none but fitch 
Toffs and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
beads, and they hauc bought cut their feruices* and now, my 

whole 
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whole charge confifts of Ancients, Corporals, Lieutcnanrs, 

Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as ragged as Laxarat in the 

painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores :and 
fuch as indeed were neuerSouldicrs, but dilcardcd vniuft Scr- 
uingmen,y onger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, reuolted Tapfter* 
and Oftlers,tradc-falne,the Cankers of a calme world, and long 
peace, times more difhonourablc ragged, then an old fac’d An- 
ient :and fuch haue I to fill vp theroomesofthemas hauc 
bought out their feruices, that you would thinkc,that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals , lately «ome from Swine* 
keeping, from earing draffeand huskes. A mad fellow met mel- 
on the way, and told me I had vnloaded all the gibbets, an « 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fucb Skar-crowes. 
lie not march thorow^o««rjr with them, that’sflac, nay;and 
the villains march wide betweene tbclegs,as if they had Gyues 
on, for indeed, 1 had the molt of them out of Prifontthcrc’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the half e fhirt is two 
Napkins tackt together, and throwneouer the fhoulders like 
a Heralds coatc without flecues;and the Shirt, to lay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoff ofS« o/ilbattetfit the red-nole In-keeper 
of ‘Dai*try:but that's all one, they'le finde Linnen enough on 
euery Hedge. 

Eater the~Princt % *nd the Lord ofWcftmerland. 

P ria. How now blowne Iackc?how now Quilt? 

Fa/. What HaliHovt now mad wag, what adiuell doft thou 
in H'armekJhirellAy good L.of WeflmerUnh, l cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin at S breve tbetry. 

»v/?»Fayth,S tr Uha, ’tis morethen time, that I were there, 
andyoutoo; but my powers are there already : the King,I can 
tell you, lookes forvsall ;we mu ft away all night, 

Fd/,Tut,neuer fearettell me, lam as vigilant as a Cat, to ftcale 
Creatne, 

P^.T thinke to ftcale Cr came indeed, for thy theft bath a!- " 
ready made thee butter: but tell race, /df^e.whofe fcllowes are 
tbefeiiiat come after ? 

F*/,Mine» H 4/, mine.- 

I did neuer fee fuch pittiful! rsfcals. 

Fd/.Tur, tut, good enough to t off ;,food f©r powder, food 

H 3 for 
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f or powder , they’le fill a pic as well as bettentulh ttianjmortalj I 
men, mortall men, 

WeJlA ,but, Sir /c>6»,mce-tbinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare, toobeggerly, 

F<*/.Fatrh,fGrtheirpouerty,Iknewnotwherethey had that. ' 
And for their barenefle,I am fare they neuer learnt that of me. 

P rin. No ile be fworne, vnleffe you call three fingers on tfij 

jribs,barcjfeut firra, make hade, Percy isalready in the field. £* 0 , 
1*1. What,is the Kingincamp’d f 
Weft. He is, Sir I tbx, 1 ftare we fhall ftay too long. 

Fat. Well, to thelatterend of a Fray, and the beginning of a 
Fcaft,fits a dull fighter, and a keenegueft. Exem, 

Enter Hotjpnr , Worcefter fD ore plat t a»d Vernon . 
H«t.Wcele fignt with him to night. 

W or. Ir may not bee. 

Daw. You giue him then aduantagei 
^/r.Nota whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo ? lookes hee not for fepply ? 
ZAr.Sodoc wee. 

Hot. His i s certaine.ours is doubtfull. 

VWr.Gcod coufin,bc aduifde.ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not,my Lord, 

Dow. You doe nor counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakft it out of fcare,and cold heart# 

Ver.D o not (launder, DowgJ*t t by my life. 

And 1 dare well maintained with my hfej 
If wel|.refpe«5fed honor bid me on, 

1 hold as little counfell with weake fcare. 

As you my Lord,or any Seat, that this day liues : 

Let it bee ftene to morrow in the battel], w hich of vs f cares* 
Dow,Yea, or tonight. Ver, Content. 

Hot. To nighr.fayl. 

JV. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much.being men of fuch great leading as yOU*re> 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaincHorfea 
Of my cojfin V erotont are not yet come vp, 

Your 







Henry the Fourth, 

Your Vnde mrcejters Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride and metall is afleepc. 

Their courage with hard labour -tame and dull. 

That not ahorfeishalfcthehalfeof himhimfclfc.- 
Het. So are the horfes of the enemy. 

In generall iourncy bated and brought low * 

The better part of onrs are full of reft, 

Wor. The number of the King exceedeth ours s 
For Gods fake, Cou fin, ftay till all come in. 

The Trumpet found/ a parley. Enter Sir Walter 'Blunt . 
Blunt . I come with gracious offer from the King, 
If you vouchfafe me hearing and refpeft. 

Hot. W elcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination j 
Some of vs loueyou well, andeuen thofe fomc 
Enuy your great deferutngs and good name, 
Becaufcyou are not of our quality, 

But ftandagainft vs like an Enemy, 

B lunt . And God defend, but ftill I fhould fta*dfo« 
So long as out of limit and true rule* 

You ftand againll anoyntedMaiefty t 
But to my charge. The King harh lentto know 
The nature of your gricfcs,'and whereupon 
You coniurefrom the breft of ciuill peace, 

Such bold Hoftility,tcaching his dutions land 
Audacious cruelty .If that the King 
Haue any way your good dsferts forgot, 

Which he confefleth to bee manifold. 

He bids yoa name year griefe, and with all fpeed. 
You fhall haueyour defire with intereft. 

And pardoaabfolutc for your lelfe,and thefe. 

Herein mif-led byyourfyggcftiot?» 

Hor. The King is kind: and well we know, the King 
Knowcs at what time to promife,when to pay: 

My Father, my Vncle,and my felfc. 

Did giue him that fame royalty hee weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentjrftrong, 

Sickein the worlds regard, wretched, ancUov?* 
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A poore vn mi tided Outlaw fneaking home* 

My Father gaue him welcome to the fhore : 
And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
He came bat to the Duke of Laneafier t 
To fue his liucry and beg his peace, 

With eeare* of innocency,and termesof zcale .* 
My father in kind heart and piety mou’d; 

S wore him affiftancc and perform’d it too. 
Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realms 
Pcrcciu’d Northumberland did leane to him , 
The more and lefTe came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Boroughs,Cities, V illagcs, 

Attend him on bridges , flood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gauc him their heire^as page* followed turn, 
Euenat the heeles, in golden multitudes. 

He prefently,as greatnefle knowts i t felfe. 

Steps me a little higher then hi s row 
Made to ray father, while his blood was poore, 
Vpon the naked ihore at Raueujpnrgh, 

And now forloot h takes on him to reforme 
Some cerraine edi<ftr,and feme ftrai ght decree 
That lay too heauy on the commonwealth, 
Criesout vpon abufes, feemes to wcepe 
Ouer his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 
This Teeming brow of Iufticc, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for j 
Proceeded further, cut mee off the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here, 

W ben he was pcrfonall in the Irijh warre. 

Blunt* Tut, I came not to hear# this. 

Hot . Then to the poynt. 

In ihort time a* ter, hee depos’d the King, 
Soone after that,Jdepriu’d him his life. 

And in the necke of thar.task’t the whole State: 
To make that worfe/uffered hit kinfman March, 
Who isjifcucry owner were plac’d. 




Henry the Fourth* 

Indeed hisKing.tobec ingag d in W alts. 

There without ranfbme to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac'd me ra my happy viftories, 

Sought to intrap mee by intelligence, 

Rated my Vnclc frooitbc Gouncell boord. 

Inrage difmifde my father frow the Courr, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong. 
And in conclufion, drone vs tofdeke out 
This head of fafety, and withall to prie 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Taoindireft for long continuance. 

Shall I returne this anfwere to the King f 
Hot. Not Co, Sir W alter. W eele withdraw aw hi! e a 
Gee to the King, and let there be impaund 
Some furety for the fafereturaeagaine. 

And in the morning earcly fhall my V nde 
Bring him our purpofc, and fo farewell. 

B/»»f . I would you would accept of grace & Ioue. 
Ha/. And ’t may be,ib we fhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter eArchbifhopofYorkejtndftr Michael. 
Arch. Hy,good Sir Michael, bearetbis fealed Briefe 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marfhall, 

Thisto my coufin Scrooge, and all the reft 
To whom they aredireded.If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafte 
Str Mi. My good Lord,I geffe their tenor. 
ArcbXike enoughyou doe. 

To morrow, good Sir CKschacljs a day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch : For Sir, at Shrewsbury, 

As f ata trnely giuen to vnderftatid, 

The King with mighty .and quicke rayfed powers 
Meets with Lord Harr fi md l Ctzrcfir Mkhael, 
What with the fickneflcof Northumberland, 
Whole power was in the firft prop©: tibn ; 

And whatOw„« G (endow* t abfence thence, 

W no with theta waerated ftrmely too, 

I 
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And comes not in, ouer-rulde by prophefies, 

3 feare,the power of Versj is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you nude not fcare s 
There is Dwg//»,and Lord Mortimer* 
z/irch. No,/*/ or timer is not there. 

Sir AABut there is MerdaJ^efVeruon^Harrj Pirst } 

And there is my Lord of W orcefter, and a head ^ 

Of gallant war liours, noble Gentlemen. 

jirch.hn& fo there is,buc yet the King hath drawne 
Thefpeciall head of all the Land together. 

The Prince of W ales, Lord lohn of Lane aft tr^ 

The noble FP'eftmerla»d,znd warlike Blunt • 

And many mo Gorriua!cs,and dcare men 
Of eftimation,and command in armer. 

Sir Mo Doubt nor, my Lord.hefhalbewell oppos'd, 

*/lrch. I hope no lelfe; yet, needful! ’tis tofeare, 
Andtopreucat the w or ft. Sir c Micheli fpecd : 

For if Lord Percy thrioe not ere the King 
Difmiflc his powcr,he meancs to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacy; 

And’cis but wifcdomettoaaake ftrong againft him 2 
Therefore make hafte,I mnft goe writeagaine 
To other friends^nd fafaewell,SirMtcbeB, Sxem* 

Emir the KingyPrtnee of Walts, Lord \oh» of Lancafter , Exit 
ofWeftmerlandftr Walter Blunt, andFalfaffe. 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere, 

Abouc yon buskie hill Iche day loookes pale . 

A” his ditteroperature. 

Prin. The Southerns winde 
Doth phy the trumpet to hijpnrpoles,’; 

And by hollow whittling in the leaues, 

Foreteis a tempeft and a blattering day." 

Ktngjbcu with the lofers let it fimpathizc. 

For nothing can feeme fouleto thole that winne. 

7 be Trumpet founds , Enter Worce ft erl 

Xiw^ Hovv now my Lord of mretfter i *ris not wefi ' 

That you and Ilhould mectcvpon fuch tcarmesv 

hi 
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js now we HJ?ete. You haue deceiucd our truft, 
^nd made vs doffcoureafie Robes of peace, 

To crutti our old vneafie lims in vngemle Steele- f 
This is not well, my Lord, this is not weU 
What fay you to it?wil you againe vnknie 
This churlifh knot ofall abhorred war re ? 

And tnoae in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where you did giue a faircand naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigi e of feare,and a portent 

f Of broched mifehiefe to the vnbome times? 

WV.Hcare meejtpy Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content 
Toentertaine the lag-end of my life 
W ith quiet houres : For I proteft , 

I haue not fought the day ofthisdiflke. • 

King . You haue not fought it : how comes it then ? 

F 4 //«Rcbcl)ion lay in his way, and he found it. 

Prw«y.Peace,Chewet, peace. 

W or. Itpleafdcyour Maiefty to turne yourlookes 
Of faaour,froin my felfe,and all our Honfe ; 

And yet I mutt remember you my Lord : 

We were the firft and dearett 01 your friends, 

For you^my StafFe of office did I breake. 

In Richards time, and potted day andtvghr, 

To tneete you on the way, and kilfc your band. 

When yet you werein place, audio account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as 1 5 
It was my fclfe.my Brother,and hisSotise, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time.You fwore to vs. 

And you did fweare that Oath at 'Dancafter , 

That you did nothing of purpofe ’gainlt the State, 
Nor claimc no further , then your new- falnc right, 
The featc of G -w.Dukedorae of Lancafter : 

To chi$,we fweare our aydesbut in fhort Ipace 
It raind downe, Fortune ffiowring on your head , 

And fuch a floud of Greatncfle fell on you. 
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What with our helpe, what with the ab/ent King, 
What with the injuries of wanton time, 

The feeming fufferances that you had borne. 

And thecontrarious windes that hcldc the King 
fo long in the vninckie tn[b Warres, 

That all in Sngltmd did repute him dead j 
And from his fwarme of faire aduaatages, 

You tooke occafion to bee quickly wooed, 

To gripe thegenerall fway into your hand, 

Forgot yoihr oath to vs at Dvnc*J}er\ 

And being fed by vs.youvsV.e vs fb, 

As that vngentle Gull the Cackdwcsbird , 
yfeth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our n«ft, • 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke. 

That euen our louedurft not come neere your fighr a . 
Tor fcare of fwallowing : but with nimble wing. 

W ee were inforft for fafety fake, to fiie 
Out of your fighr, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we Rand oppofed by fuch meanes 
e^s you your felfc haue forg’d agaiaR your ftlfe. 

By vnkinde vfage, dangerous countenance . 

And violation of all faith and troth, 

Swore to vs in your younger esterprize*. 

King* Thefe things indeede you haue articulate, . 
Prodaym’d at Market erodes , read in Churches, . 

To face thegarment ofRebeMion, 

With fome fine colour t hat may pleafe the eye 

Of fickle cbangeliogs,and-pooredifcontents. 

Which gape, and rub r he Elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innouations 
And neuer yet did infurreClion want 
Such water colours, to impaint his caisfc; 

N nr muddy Beggers , Ranting for a time, 

© c pel-mdl hauocke and confufion, 

Frin. In both your Armies, there is many afeuie, 
Shall pay fulideardy for this encounter* 

If once they ioyne in tryail, tellyour Nephew, 

The Prince oxy^aks doth ioyne with all the world 
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j„ pray fe ofH*rry Percy sby my hopes 
This prefent enterprise fet of his head, 

I doc not thinke a brauer G entleman, 

Moreaftiue.more valiant, or more valiantyong, 

More daring, or morebold.is now aline, 

Togracethis latter age withnobledeeds 1 
For my part, I may fpeake it to my fharae, 

I haue a trevvant been to Chiualrie, 
Andfolhcarehedothaccount me too; 

Yc-t this before my Fathers MaieRie, 
lam content that hee fliall taketheods 
Of hit great name and efiimation. 

And wjilto faae the bloud on either fide, 

Try fortune with him in a fingle fight, 

Ktngthn&fFrixce of wales £0 dare we venture thee, 

Albeit, confiderations infinite 
DoemakeagainRit : No, good W orccfter,no t 
Wee loue our people welljeuen thofe wee loue. 

That are milled vpon your Coufins parte 
And will they take thecf&r of oui Grace, 

Bot h hee, and they, and you.yea euery man. 

Shall bee my friend againe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Coufin,and bring me word , 

W hat hee will dce-But if hee will not y ccld, 

Rebuke and dread correction waitc on vs. 

And they fhal! doe their office. So be goner 
V/ce will not now bee troubteo with reply, 

Wee offer faire, take it aduifedly. Exn Worcefttr* 

'PrinAt will not beaccpted on my life. 

The 2) eveglas and the Hattyxr both together 
Are confident againR the world in armes. 

* Kt»g. Hence therefore»eucry leader to his charge, 
for on their anfivere will we fet On them ; 

And God befriend vs asour cacfe isiuR. " £x emu Manem 
f ^‘^^Ifthotifee medowne in the Battel, P?in,Fa!. 
And belt ride me fo, tit a point offrendfliip, 

«'/'>*,Nothing buta ColojTm can doc t bee that friend ffijr. 

• 3 y prayers, and farewell, 1 

1 3 Ftd. 








rteWfiofrof 

FdfA would it were bed-time,ff<«//»snd all wel, 

/'fw. Why? thou oweft God a death. 

Falf: Tis nor due yet, J would be loth to pay himbeforehie 
dayiwhat need I be foforward with him chat cals not on tntf 
Well/tis no matter ,Honour pricks me on:y ea but how if Ho. 
nour prick me off when I come on?how then can, Honour fetto 
a leg?no,or an arme?no,or takeaway the griefe of a w oundfno, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgeric then, no: What is Honour? a 
Wordswhat is that word Honour ? Aire-.a tntnmt reckoning. 
Who hath it? he that died a Wednefday? Dothhefeclc it?noj 
dothhehearcit?n®;’tisinienfibicthen?yea , to the dead^jut 
will it notliue with the liuing?no;why?detra<ff ion will not fuf- 

fer it.the: eforc lie none ofit; Honour is a mecrc Skucchionjand 
to ends my Catechifme. Exit* 

Enter Worccfler, find fir RtcbardF tmen. 
Wer.Ono, my Nephew mult not kuow;«So' Rtcbnrdt 
The liberal! kind offer of the King* 

Vr<r,’Twere beft heedid, 

Wor.Tben are we a! 1 vudone, 

It is not pofliblc, it cannot bee. 

The King would keepehis word inlouingvs, 

Hec will fafpeef vs {titl,and find a time, 

Topuniffi this offence in others faults : 

SuppofitiOii.all our liues, (hall be (hickefif ofejrcsg 
For Treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who neuer (6 tame.fochen fht,and loekt vp, 

Will a haue wildc trkke of his anceftcrs : 

Lookehowhecan, or fad or merrily: 

Tnterprcation will mi^q-iotc our lookes. 

And weelhal feed like Oxen at ftalJ, 

The better cheri(ht,ftill the necrer death. 

My Nephews trefpaffc may bee wel forgot , 

It hath the excufe of youth, and hcate of blood , 

Aa& an adopted name of Priuilcdge. 

A haire-brain?f //or ip«r ,goucrnd by a fplccnc , 

^11 his offences Iiue vponmy head. 

And. on his Fathers. Wc did traine him on, 

A nd hiscorruption beingtanc from vs. 

We 
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We as the fpringof all, /hall pay for all* 

Therefore good Coufin, let not Harry know , 

In any csle,the offer of the King. Enter 

ytr. Deliuer what you will, lie fay fo.Hcre comes your Cou- 
H»t. My Vnclcis returnd, (6 n * 

Ddiuer vp my Lord ol Wf fituer land, 

Vnde,whar newes ? A * 

~ W or* The King will bid you battell prefeatlfo 
IZW.Defie h m by the Lord of Weflmerland* 

Hot. Lord DowgUs , goe you and tell him fo. 

Dorp* Mary and fhall very willingly. Exit Dorvg* 

Ivor* There is no feeming mercy in the King* 

Hot. Did you beg any r God forbid, 

Wor. I told him gently of your gricuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus. 

By now for (wearing that, he is forefwornc, 

He cal? vs Rebels, Tray tors, and will fcourge 
With haughty armes,thi$ bacefull name in vs* Enter < Doyn>£<, ■ 
Dow. Arme,Gentlemcn,toaroies,forI hauetbrowns 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth ; 

And VfeFtmerland that was ingag’d, did beare it, 

W hich cannot chufe but bring him quickly on, 
j^r.The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the King, 

And, Nephew, challcug’d you to (ingle fight. 

Ho r.O.would the quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no maa might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Hnrrj Monmouth t tell me, tell me. 

How fliewd his talking ? feem’d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No,by my foulc, I neuer in my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, . 

Vnlefle a Brother ffibuld a Brot her dare 
Togentle excrcife and proofe if armss. 

He gaueyou all the duties of dSnan, 

Trimd vp your praifes witha princely tongue* ... 

Spoke your deferuings likea Chronicle, 

Making you euer better then hispraife. 

By (fill diipraifingpraife, valued with youj 
And which became him like a Prince indeed, , 

See 
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Hemade a bluHiing citall ofWmrdfe, 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace. 

As if he mattered there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did hepaufe, but let me tell the world. 

If he out-liue the enuyof this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweete a hope, 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonneff®. 

Hot . Cotifin, I tbirkc thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers artnc. 

That he frail fhrinke vnder my courtefie. 

Arme.arme with fpeede,and fellow Souldiers, friends. 
Better confider what you haueto doe, 

That I that haue not well thegift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter 4 Me, 
Lord, here are Letters foryou. 

Hot, I cannot read t hem now, ' 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is fliort s 
To fpend that fhortnefle bafely, were too long s 
If life did ride vpon a Dials poynt, 

Still ended at the arriuall ofanhower. 

And if be liue, we liuc to tread on Kings: 

If die,brauc death when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our Confidences, the armes is fairc. 

When the intent for bearing them is iiifh 
MeffMy Lord.prepare.the King comes on apace. 

I tfeanke him, that he cuts me from my tale : 

For 1 profeffe not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doc his beft ‘andfceredrawl a Sword, 

Whofetemper.lincend to ftaine 

With the beft blood that I can meete withal I, 

In the aduenture or this perilous day. 

Now efperauce P wjr,and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty inftrunientsof warre, 

^nd by that muficke,lct vs ail imbrace. 



Henry the Fourth* 

for he alien to earth, fome of v s neuer fhall 

A fecondtimedoe fuch a courtefie. 

Heere they embrace, the Trumpet t found , the K*ng enters with 
hie power,, a! 'arum to the batted • then enter Dowglas,<wwfSir 

Walter Blunt. n 

BJunt.Whzt is thy name that in Battell thus thou Crottcft mef 
What honour doft thou fccke vpon my head ? 

Dow. Know then my name is Dowglae, 

/nd I doe haunt thee in the battellthus, 

Becaufe fome tell me, that thou art a King. 

Sheet .They tell thee true. 

Dow. The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likeudTc.for in Head ofthce,King Harry t 
This Sword hath ended him.fo fh all it thee, 

Vnlefletbou yeeld thee as a prifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will reuenge 
Lord Staffer tie death . 

They fight', Dorogla* kilt Blunt; then enters Hotffur. 

Hot. O ‘Dawglat f hadft thou fought at H olmtdon thus, 
Inencr had triumphe ouer aScot. 

Dow. Al*s donc,afs won, here brcathleflc lies the King. 

* Hot. Where ? Don*. Heere. 

Hot. This ‘Dowglae ? No, I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name wa* Blunt ; 

Semblabiy furniftitlike the King himfclfc, 

Dowg. AbfoolCigoe with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates, 

, He murder all his Wsrdrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I meete the King. Her.Vp and away. 

Our fouldicrs ftand full faircly for the day . 

uA latum, enter Yalfiaffe folus. 

Though I could (cape {hot- free at Louden , I fearc the 
mot heerejheere’s no (coring but vpon the patc.Soft,whoare 
>Sir lUalttr Blunt $ there’s honour for you,heere’s no vanity, 

K lam 



— 
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1 am as hot as molten Lead, and as beany too.*God keepe le J( j 
out of me,l need no more weight then mjneownc bowels: I 
hauc led my rag of Muflians where they are peperd:ther*$ not 
three of my i ro.left aliue.and they arc for the cewnes end, to 
becee during life. But who comes heere? E»terPr» (ly 
p vVhat ftandtt then idle heere? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and ftiffc, 

Vnder the hooues of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,I prethee lend me toy fvvord, 
p a l , o Hai^ prethee giuc me ieaue to breathe a while: Turke 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,asl bane done this day;. 
I baue payd Pereie, I haue made him Cure. 
prin. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee ; 
Iptetheelendmethy tword, .... A 

p a l. Nay before God,?/*/, if Persy be altue,thou geeft not my 
(word, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me.* what? is it in the cafe? 

Pal. I Hal’ tis hot, there’s that will facke a City. 

The * Prince dr awes it ont, and finds t it a hotted of Saeke. 
JV/w.VVbatisita time toiell and dally now ? 

He throwet the Bottle at him. txtl 

Fal.lf Percy be aliue,llepierce hun.ifhe doc come in my way, 

fo:ifhe doe not, iflcomeinbis willingly, let him makeaCai- 
bonadoof mee. I like not fuch grinning honour as fir fPMta 
hath .* giue me Iife,which if I can faue,fo :if not, honour comes 
vnlookt for,and there’s an end, 

Alsrmt ,excnr front fntev the King, the Prin ce.Lord lohne/ 
LancaftcMwd Farle ©f VVellmerland. 

Khg. I prethee Harry wit hdraw thy felfe, thou blcedeStoc 
much; Lord fohn of Lamafitr } goe you with him. 

VHohn Not I,my Lord, vnleile 1 did bleedtoo. 

Prin. I befecch your Maieftv make vp. 

Left your retirement doe amaze your friends^ 

JCi.l will doe fo: my L*of FFefimer lauded him to nisTcn.- 
W*/?. Come, my Loid,lielcadyouto your Tent. 

I 'Prince. Lead me, ray Lord, I doe not need your hc'pe 
And God forbid a (hallow /cratch fhoulddriws- ^ 
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Henry the Fourth* 

The Prince of W *ts* fro® f« cb * fic,d as this * 
where ftayad Nobilitielies troden on. 

And Rebels Amies triumph m maffacres. , 

IoKWee breathe too long, come coufin Vv efimrUxi, 

Our dutythisway lies: For Gods fake come. 

Pria, By God, thou haft decetu d mt,LancaJier t 
Id id not thinkc thee Lord of fuch afpirit; 

Before, Ilou’d thee as a broths lob*. 

But now I doe refpeft thee as my loalc. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poyntj 
With laftier maintenance then 1 did lookc tor 

OffuchanvngrowneWairicr. 

Prin.O, this Boy lends metall to vs alL . 

Dowg. Another King, they grow Uke Hy-tas heads, 

I am the Dowglat fatall to all thofc 

That wearethofe colours ontaem.What arttrtou 

That counterfeitft the pedon of a King? ■ t, 

King. The King himfelfe , who Owf/rf/grleuesat heart. 

So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King :1 hauc two Boyes 
Seeke Persy and rby feifc,about the Field; 

But feeing thou fall'ft on mee fo luckily , 

I will aflay thee: anddefendthy felfe. 

V owg- 1 feare,thou art another Counterfeit; 

And yet in faith choubear’ft itheelike a King: 

But mine I am fure thou art, who ere thou bee : 

And thus I winne thee. , _ 

They fight > theKng being in danger ,inter 'Prints ofWa/et. 

Prince. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot , or thou ardike 
Neuer to hold itvpagaine,thefpirits 
Ofvaliant Sherlj t 'itajford i Bluntjirt in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of W ales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth, but hee mcanes to pay. 

They fight, Bowglas Jhfth. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares your Grace ? 

S irTfichlas Gawfey hath for luccour tent. 

And fo hath fliftomlie to Cltfton ftrait. 

King, Stay, and breathe a while, _ 

K a Thot 




TbeHiftory of 

Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewd thou makeft lometenderof mylifey. 

In this faire relcue thou haft brought to mee. 

Vrixte.O God, they did nice too much iniuiie. 

That euer faid,I hearkned to your death: 

If it were fo.I might haue let alone 
The inflating hand of 2?wg4»oucryoii, 

W hich would haue beene as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world , 

And laud the trecherous labour of your Sonne, 

-KV»£..Make vp to Clifton , He toS. Nicholas Gawfiy Em, 
Enter Hotffur, 

H it .If I raiftake not,thou art Harry Monmouth} 

Prince. Thoufpeakft, as ifl would deny my name. t 

Hot , My name is Harry Percy . 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebellof that name, 
I am the Prince of Walet ; and thinke not, Per cy r 
To (harewith mee in glory any more * 

Two Starres keepc not their motion in oneSphcare, 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne, 

Q(HarryPercy , and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now fhall itH<trry : for the houre is come. 

To etid the one of vs ; and would toGod, 

Thy name in Armes,werc now as great asinine. 

Prwfe.IIc make it greater,erc I part from thee, . 

Andallthy budding Honours on thy Creft 
lie crop,to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooKc thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Falfiaffe. 

Pdf. Wellfa!dH*/,toit,H*ANay,you frail facie no Boyf* 
play hccrc,Ican telly om * 

Enttt Dowglas : he fights mh Fdfi^hefds donees* 

. *f he *ere dead the Prince kjUeth Percy. 

Hof.Gh Harry, thou haftrobd mec ofmy youth \ 

1 better brooke thclcffeof brittle life. 

Then thole proud Titles thou haft won of mec 

They wound my thought* worfe then the word my flefh: 

But 



Henry the Fourth. 

Bat thought’s the flaue of life , and life, times foofe, *• 

And Time that takes furuey of all the world, 

Mei ft haue a ftop. O, I could prophefte, 

But that the Eartb,andcold hind of Death 
Lies on my tongue > no Percy , thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prince. Tor Worms, braue Percy. Parc thee well, great heart, 
111 weau’d Ambition: how much art thou fhrunkc? 

When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

A Kingdome for it, was too fmall a bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough .• this earth that beares thee dead* 

Beares not aliue fo float a Gentleman. 

If thou wert fcnfible of courtefie, 

I fhould not make fo greats ihew of zeale; 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And cuen in thy bchalfe,lle thankc my fclfe 
For doing thefe faire rites oftcndernelfe. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to Heauen, 

Thy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

Heffteth Faljlajfton the ground. 

What, old acquaintance , could not all this flefls- ' ; 

Kecpein a little life ? poore farewell; 

I could haue better fpar’d a better man ; ’ 

0,1 fliould haue a heauy miffc of thee. 

If I were much in loue with vaniric; 

Death hath not ftreoke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imboweld will I fee thee by and by,. 

Till therein blood by noble Pmy lie. 

Falfiaff e rifetb vp* 

Falf. Imbo weld ? if thou imbowell me today, He giue you 
icatue to powder me, and eatc mce too to raorrow«Zloud,’twas 
tknetecounterfeit, or that hot Termagant Scot had payd mce 
fcotandlottoo. Counterfeit?! am no counterfeit: todieis to 
bee a counterfeit, for hee is bat the counterfeit of a matvsvho 
wthnot the life of a manjbut to counterfeit dying, wheu a man 

K 3 thereby 
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tfe r ebY liueth. is to be no counterfeit, buttle true and perfeft 
tne.eoy tiuccn, 0 f va i 0ur 1S Difcretion;in 

nnageof life my hfoZounds,I am afeard 

*'" hKl h ^®;«,X^hcLd«d.howifh e fl,o 0 i3 

a new wound in your tbigh,come you along with me. 

Hi tahl vv 

John of Lancafter. 

pri».Come,brother hbmjW brauely haft thou fiefht 

Thy mayden Sword. 

loh». But foft,whohaue wee heere r 
Did you not tell mec this fat man was dead. 

*JV<».ldid 1 Ifaw hitn dead, . rtun| . a 

Breathleffs.and bleedingon the ground. Art thou alme? 

Or is it fantafie that playes vpon our eye-llg bt 
I prethee fpcake , wee wiii not truft ou ^ e >’ e ^ 

Perry hirofclfcil looke to bee either Earle orffuke, I canaflure 
SeTtvponmy death, Ig^ebim.h.awound.ntbet^, 

iftbc mar. were a!iuc,and would deny it, Zoun slw 

him eatc a piece of ray Sword. ; 

■ loUn. This is the ftrangclUalc that eoer I heard. 

Priw.This istheftrangeft fellow, brother oh», 
Come,bring your luggage nobly on your backe, For 



r 



Benry the Fomb. 

for my pare, if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He guild it with the happieft termes I baue» 

6 A reircateu founded. ' 

p r ti. The Trumpet founds retreat, the day isours i 

Ccme.brother.let 3 * to the higheft of the Field, 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt, 
pal. He follow,as they fay, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.If I do grow great, ile grow leffetfor ile purge 
and leaue Sacke, and line clcanely, as a Nobleman fhould doe. 

Exit* 

•fits Trumpets {onndjnter tloe King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
Ioha of LancaftcrjE^r/iff/VVeftmerlandjW^ 

V Vorce fter V ernon prifoners. 

King. Thus encr did rebellion finde rebuke a 
Ill-ipirited W«r^y?<r,did not we fend grace. 

Pardon and termes of loue to all ofyou? 

And wouldft thou turneonr offers contrary, - -.mi' In A 

Mifufe the tenor of thy KinfmaiiS truft ? 

Three Knights vpon our party flayne to day, 

A noble Earle, and manyacreatureelfe. 

Had beencaliue this houre, • 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 
tPor % w hat I feaue done, my fafety vrg’d me to, ■ 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded,it fa!s on me. 

King&taxoWorcefter tO the deathbed Vernon tOQ ? 

Other offenders we will paufe vpon > 

How goesthe Field? * 

c Pri»ee, The noble Scot Lord Dowg/as ,y/hcn he faw 
The fortune of theday turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Tercj flayne and all bis men, 

Vpon the foote of feare,fied with the reft 
And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent 
The T>oygUt js, and! befcech yonr Grace, 

Imay difpofeof him. 

King* • 
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King. With all my heart* 

P rin. Then brother l*b* of Lanctjier, 

To you this honourable bountie fcall belong, 

Goe to the D owglas ,and dcliuer him 
Vp tohispleafure ranfomeleffe and free* 

His valour ihewne vpon our Crcfts to day. 

Hath taught vs how tochcrifh fuch high dcedcs, 

Euen in the bofomc of our aduerfaries* 

King .Then this remaines that we diuidc ©ur Powers 
You Sonne / thn, and my Coa fin Wefin*erl4ma t 
Toward Ter kg (hall bend you with your deareft fpeede, 
To meete North timber land and the Prelate Screope, 

Who (as we heare) are bufily in armes r 

My (cite and you,Sonne Htrrjyi ill toward W m«** 

To fight with Qlertdower, and the Earle of UMutcb* 
Rebellion in this Land (hall lofehis way. 

Meeting the checkc of fuch another day s 
And fine* this bufineffe to faire is done. 

Let vs hot leaue till all our owne be wodrc. 




FfN^lS. 
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